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o the Honourable, and wy 
Excellently well accompliſht, the ' 
great Patron of Piety , Example ' 
+ of Valour, and chiecfe Aſylum of * 
Learning and Ingenuity ; 


NaTHaANnIEet Rich, Eſq. 


evernour of Deale, Sandowne , and Waliner 
Caftles, Major Czenecrall of che Sonch- Eafterne 
Parts of ENGLAND, aid a Memibcr of che 
Righr Honourable the Houſe of Parliament » 
my Noble Colencll, &c. 


þ 
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wHeſe 7 bems , being on their 
mach have ranks them- 

ſetwves under the Conduit of 
Tour Honours Fatronege, 

which bs able to ſcreene thens 

Jrom 1he Irrad;atun of Envy, 
A 2 a 


: G 5 þ has nk Ya » 
YO SEPSIS, F0 ow... ! way 
be” [ LE  —— 
F6 { 


-. or the ma 


ſurrender the account of my ſindy more prop. x. 


lewolent effefs of folly. My fir 
Workes dewpted to 1ht Noble Connteſſe « 
Warwick , hadthe happineſſe to kifſe you 
hand , which happiteſſe gives awe a new bold 
#eſſe to preſem thu Epitome of divine Poetry, 
£9 your gracious protection, that flying through 
ihe World wnder the hadow of your Honor; 
wigs, many mayread it o're, having tht 
£lory to be aveft in your Honours Livery. 
1 cenld produce prelixer Arguments 10 malt 
an Apology for the Poem ; indeed } £:nnd 


by to «hy thento your Honour , zo whoſe (om 
w9avd ill my actuelemployments ave d:iyly de 
wutcd: let the one Reaſon ſilence, and ſuper: 
ceac the plurality of a longer Prologue. It 
requiſite 1 ſhould ſometimes waite 8n your Ho 
new with my Fen, as well ws ialwaics with my 
Sword. | 

As for the Offring it x t00 meare far ſi 
g1gnificent a favour , Jour acerpronce. 

Yet the mightieſt Monarchs , amndft thei 
biebeft trinmphs have been ſometimes pleaſed 
with trifles , and the ftatelicft Cedars ſhadt 

iht 


"I the ſhorreſt ferabs. ; | 
'l But y'ur affable and indulgent Cander 
' being beyond compare, 1 fh1ll with that great 
4ri:/t F:5anthus , ſþ idow #hoſe lineaments 
I my 1mnbecil:ty cannot ar uw 

20h Your Honours geods [ſe & far above your 
Nl grearneſſe the knowleage of which, forced mee 
Vl in <k& hum luy to render my w:nged Pegalus 
«4 your Honours feet andreſt , 


[ 

v. 

- Your Honours moſt humble 

(3 and taichfull Souldier and 

p Servant, to Command. 


feremiah Rich. 
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To tbe Reader, 


E thinkes*ris long to morne , ſure 
Fkavns ſhould have bray-d rhe 
Aire an houre a0 : Ir cannot be 
auch longer fuce erc darkenefle 
bee downe , and the ſable cloud 

TVS bceputcaway, thar once was (ct 
round co rein* 3 Oh that the Curtaires of Hea® 
ven were dravne , that the Day-itar would uſher 

So/ from his bluſhing bed of Roſes, that glorious 
Aurora would open his zolden Gates, and let un 

| the winged Chaiiot of che Day. 

Sure it cannot bec long : ſay Reader, art thou 

Þ ready Þ I have beate up a Travallee heere, that 

you may ſtand to your Guard againſt you beere= 

licved ; and like the carely Bell main, I have given 
you a midnight Verſe, that your wzkeful! ey-s 
may w-lcomc in the Morne : Peruſe ir gentle Rea- 
dcr, not IS men weare powder on their heads, but 

I as the Women that. weare their buskes jo their 
| boſomes ; uſe it not as a Glafle ro make your 

| | A 4 {clvcs 


MJ 
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"f Frcs trim; but 


moſt loſt, and ſomething heere may whiſper thee 


as a watch to ſeethe ſhortneſfſ: 
of time : heere be eight things ' in this ſhort Ma 
nuell) that offer themſelves to thy view, namely 
theſe; the evil! of envy, the fulnefle of folly, th 
continnance of labour, the inconſtancy of love, theſf 
prolpericy of the wicked ; yet the poverty of the 

werld, the vileneſſe of ſome things, and the vani- 

ty of all things s Pernſe it not as ſome doe the 
Rhimes of Homer , which turn to the end ere they 
know the beginning, and paſſe by the leafe befor 
they underſtand a line : Art thou hurryed to hor 
rour ? It may bee I have writ that heere that m3 
barricado up the way ; peradventure thou art 


the way to Heaven , and love may beare thee on 
his unſeen winges, and lift thee to £!ySums ; per 
haps it is the laſt of my labours,read 1t before chou 
rend it, and if thelines deſerve any love , though 
the Stationer has the profir , let mee have thy 
prayers, take thy ſelfe the ntility, and let Heaven 
have the glory. 


Thane, 


JBREMIAH R1CK 
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4 Adamicumchariſiimum Do- 


minum R 1 ec n, inclucubrariſſ- 
ma Pocmata. 


CY Vi novss hic noſtrss hoſpes accefſerit arie? 
 c/Eonidurs ff tall as mente veauit aqguas 

Miramrr Calamwn Richi char: ſime, doves 
A 9mine, at ingenio ditior ipſe ro. 

Cuntta prophanorum fileant hinc ( a mind vdtuns, 
Exempleg, two metra ſacrata canent. 

Delphica gw ſxcrs panats laquear ia /occo 
Grandiloquog, ferrs Syders /umma file. 
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| To his Friend the Authour, 
l Tam Marte, quam Mercario, 
F 


| Is ftrange, yet true, that in a twinning breaſt 
f The God of We 2nJ Eloquence ſhould reſt, 

| Heere «Fax and Vie: ſtrive againe, 
|| As once for Arm: 5,fo now for heart and brain, 
| Forhe's no Son/44*r that can downe right hit, 
Only by ſtcength, a::d nor rake aime by wits | 


Nor is that Oratery. which does ſteep | 
al The rongue aighe, aid icave the brave aſlcep, 
i Let the old Stagerite or Gilcn tell, 'F 
|| Jn which che principvity doth dwell : 


Both excellenr, and both miintaine chetr part, 

The br4i» pumps forth that which was ſprung if 
bears. s 

T know not which rules thee : bur tons, fax 

Nobler then CMercwry is the godof war : 

Yet while his Oates Pipe, or Pheba: Lire 

Sound with the Trwmp, we ſcem to cool in fires 


BYE. 


To bis ingenious Friend Mr. Jer. Rich, on b#& 
exceliers Poems. 


V Hat Gueſt approacheth onr Altars here; 
ro bring 
A Verſe to blcfſc the Helliconian fpring : 
We all (dear cb) admire thy quill ; now Fame 
Shall with her loudcft blaſt proclaim thy Name 
Unto the World, that Ingennir 
May ſpeake, if there bc one fo Rich as thee. 
Let Pocts Rhime no wore, bur in thy praiſe, 
And ſirg by thy example ho!y Loyezs: (eares, 
'& While thon with ſweereſt Rhetorick charm'ſt our 
 Wedream we hear the muſique of the Sphears. 


F, Steevenss 


= EDO F 
To my Worthy Friend, «My, 
| L IEREMIAH WS mn, 
| os bis Poem. 
| I VV ſtrange Poetick fary does inſpire 


Thy towring fancy wich ſuch Promethei 
|, Able toillaminatethe world, and con{train (fi 
7] The Muſes to doe homage to thy braine? 

|| Admired R6cb, ſince every Verſe of thine 

{| Centers in Heaven, andigrowes thence divine. 


EL. F. 
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of SID 
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*FAd Amicum —_ 
| Dom.Ric +, in Mellificium 
Muſarum, 


Ur furor eAitheriu accendit Cords favillis 2 | 
Lats nouns arrepfit per 1nua Metra (alert. 

rce tibi Cunllis HMuſarum turba ( aments, 

call eo furgunt ſamnls officieſa Chorts, 

ireg9ed wage Mclpomene dowinatrix Carmine gfe; 

Singults w1iſcens gandia vans pis, 

cats que moy[tra domat, dun murmure maſts, 

- Emollit mentem lacrimulaſc, Ciet, 

D zem bene Davidicis ——_— PefFFora ntnis 5 

Et reſonant meguum Carmina celſa Polum 8 

Dum geminos ts: Riche refers virturibus axes, 

Er Celum ſpirant, & tua corda jolum : 

IN:mpe pmul ſerre mulces ſermonibus aures, 

Et —_ Cythere Celica turba tre. 


g M. * 


' Rigs through the world upon che wings of f 
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L DIE DIE SICOLE NAICS 
To hi deare Friend Ter. Rich, 
on his Mellificinm M»ſartm. 
N= was aged when he underteoke | 
| The Trojan Wars,thou yong and writ this| 
His age both wir and cloquence required, (Book, 
Thou yong.in yeares, yet haſt to that aſpired : 
Tis ſtrange, ſurcall the Muſes do agree 
In one, in ſpite of fate to honcur thee, 
Oh, that onr Iron age could be refin'd 


Te pureſt gold , that thou reward mightſt find 
Te thy deſert ; but worth ſhall make thy Name 


Iu 


(Fame, | 


"7x 


[ 


. a 
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7 he Entertainment. 


IV V As it a Dreame ? or is the world bereaven 

Of all her glory ? what has the lamps of 

. (Left morralls in a maze? and are the skies (heaven 

0ccaſt ? will Pkeebns blind our darkned eyes? 

Bare Mars and June cone to play their parts 

7414* on cath, and fhoot their fiery darts? 

xc worlds great fabrick ſure will fall in ſander 

| Being rockr ſoofren with great cracks of thunder 
In drcadfull war : Riſc Phceb, and come away, 

6 ay haſt chou robd us of fo fayre a day ? 


Our Teponrs burne but dim,our muſfick *s ſhrill,” 
KEThe Pact heere may blunt his idle quill 

n writing Tragedics, time Changed our ſtage 

d turncd our goiden toan lron age. 


DO Lard of glory, beare my duiled Muſe 
Through this ſad Pocm, and doc than infaſe 
ove 101 My Lines, and pleaſure in 2y panes 
aatall my laboui way not be in vaiites 
Cnidy 
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Guide me as hon didft Davids hand, when be. | 
Wiitto the world his divine Poetry = Þ 
Life mc on Eagles wings chat I may flie | 
Aleft, and conquer death before I die, 


Turne Poetry to piety ; crowne this ft 

With grace, and crown my grace with endlefſe 
Where crerlaſting joy did dwell before (plory, 
Al ages, and ſhall be when time ſhalbe no more, 


J. Rich 


7 be evil of mg 
. z the Ex4nle of- (.4ine and Abel, 
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oh . 


Oe Ge gut oy wrinkter hs ye away, 
| OLE hon caſt tos ſoons tO 
08 1hke crepe dar kite (ſe and diſplay 
- .'* « abows the <Hoond ; 
et not thy Giudlews dimme our daVywing day, 
or faireſt N cone . 
becauſe thy renwpred Father fell, 
| What didſt thos wil, 
hf 1 eclipſe ſo faire « moyue i but born aud thew rebel ' 


=y 


ow foams this Vlordy FER = 
4pon our age, : 
be day growes datke þ:fore the morning Sun 
ba's three honres age i 


O corſed Caine; niche thy treachery done = 


Foranſe thy ſurifs of ene he oy * 
5 Rs Id df thou wel, 


L . . R- 


The night growes berrible beth $8 wid oy 
are ſhadawed ore, 
The beyfrons Whirlewinde new even at high noone 
bugins to roars : 
Now fin hath plaid ber part, ah me | dowſoone 
; drach: *; #8 the doore, 
Breanſq thou bf thy ferric, Oh tell! 
hat { didſt chow well, 
To loſe High glory 40 ; hen bors and then rebel? 


IV. 


What Fo thew paine tobe fo ſly 
gin 6 56 that dy deed? © 


'Q anſt thow not live wule fſe 1by Brother de ? 


or muſt hee bleed 


Bree anſe thou art not bhft ? harks ! vengeaute criti 


 [aqainſt thy ſeeds 
Toy on cares were font whex bumble Abell fell + 


but gf hes well, \| 


4 
- IT  nY Ll 


nn ld 


Tol0 thy brother 200: buy born axd rbew rebel # 


dz of VP 


w 


nr" Wo ed? 
_ 1T« font wy Heaven 16: but born andthru rebel t 
| V. | 


hns blinded worldings are you all befool d 
in your falſe ame, 
BT 0 thinke the fire of envy may be cool'd 
' : in fares flames 
What hononr can you beaſt of, if you fbould 
| | win endleſſe Fame ? 
175% flattring blaſt may blow thee into Hell « 
ab ! doſt thow well,  * 
Ts /ell thy raves for hate: but born and then rebel? 


— 
—_—— 


The firſt Soz1Ttoqur x; 


— ih 


IF F love bee the Schaole of Arts, th£Modell of 
11 Vertne, the Glory of Learning , the Pallace of 
"Pleaſure, the Wherſtone of Memory, the Caftle of 
Dclight, the Mappe of Honour , the Wonder of 
Ithe World , the Myſtery of Mortallity , and the 
;Typc of Eternity : Then ſurcly Envy muſt needs 
TÞce the Child of Ignorance , the perſon of idle- 


-» 


2 tr rs <wb Sho ied 5 # Edits 


(4) 

horrour, a ſinke of ſine, a ſex of ſhame , a line of 
abſurdity , and a blot of deformity : It i 
attended with contention , with diſtraQion 
with dcluſion , with peeviſhnefſe , wit 
palenefſe, with falſencfle, with faintnefle, with i 
conſtancy , with infidelity ; it (huts mans gloryf 
up 1n darkenefſe, and makes his memory dye ir 
forgetfulneſle ; it doth eclipſe the cleareſt morneF 
and writes deformity upon the faireſt brow :; He 
that is a Childe of envy is a burthen to the carthF 


and an offence to heaven; hee lives anregarded 


and dycs unlamenced ; hee is borne to extremity 
and baniſh out of glory. 
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What my ſon ! and what, the ſon of my wombe IP" 

| and what, the ſon of my vowes |! Give not thyf 
ſtrengeſPunto women, nor thy wayes to that 

whick diſtroycth Kings. Prov, 31. 2+ 3+ 


T. 
Raw neare, brave Lovers, you that u/e to light. 
your blazing Torch in Capid: flame, 
That for a wanton Miſtrus dare to fight Dj 
sn face of death , to purchaſe Fame. 


4 


| Hnd thog that ſweeteſt Rhetorick canſt indite, 


To make a timerons Virgin tame ; 


5 
Come hither of you pleaſe 
T opurthbaſeeaſe , 
iew but Lov: vanity, twill eare your doſcaſe, 


Of 


n 
it 


| IT: 

9) OY ſhe move fairer then the bluſring werre, 
ill Sweet as the Arabian ſpices 

16 '7. were fhe Verruoms roog and nobly boyue, 
1 4714 pure 48 high Paradice * 

hb beſe r ariti+s will leave thee ſoone forlorue, 


Jl «nd 1 ove Will vamfh in 4 trice : 
ry But Gallants if you pleaſe 
T o purchale caſe, 
Yew but Loves vanity, 1014 cxre loves diſeaſe, 
: III, | 


- {Wee boW wittorious Sampſon conguered lier, 
hy Y9ck'a rn hes Loves deluding armes , - 
atfow gallaxtly foe frngs him Intabies, 
and drownes his thonghts in Loves dull Charms! 
Poore [onle be knows not what conſpiracies 
bu Foes did ho(d *gainft bi in [warms: 
Ab ! had he but addreſt 
Hims to the brefÞ- 
Df heaven, be mg bt have ſlept in glorious reff. 


I V. 
FW oere i thy ſtrength and daring valour now ? 
"TIM A 


ad 


Thy thiland rave agility ? 


Thy warkike arme that made whole «Armies boy | | 


what ? rock d wi 
Wake ſinggard, waky ; or haſt then poſt a vow, 
zo live in infidelity? 
-Cb feole! go bepeſſeft 
In Abrahams breff c 
So mayſt thex ref indeed in loves eternal reft, 


Ladies hnee ? 


T here mayfs then flumber in eternal foes, 
whoſe rarity ſo far excels 
Baſe earth ; that all ber treaſarer are but toye;, 
whoſe Alter [mokes with fuming ſmells + 
T bere ave no plots, no mnrthers, no 
but there the higheſt glory dwelt : 
If love then needff wilt try, 
Goe, go, and ye 
Ts thy ſweet Savienrs armers,re 


vilb o while and dit, | 


There «© the moſt reſplendent pureſp love : 
alas what confl ent love us beve ? 

The amerou! ſweet embraces dwell above, 

 # Tirans g-lden Herwiſphere, 

Which tune, nor fortunes wheels, can we're 


ac 
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7470 (7) ryG 2: 
Then art ie Darling, be thy Deare: 
. If love thaw needs wilt try, 
+ Gor, gee, andle.. © 
x thy ſweet Saviour t armer,r8vife a while and die. 


—_— 


CC ct. 


The ſec6nd:So LT Loquri mn. 


———— 
— 


Nconftancy of Earth are all extreame in love, 
oreſcorcht in Erivy, or led by Folly, or invel 
loped in Vanity :, are drowned in ſenſuality ; the 
ſtrong man boaſts of his ſtrength, the Souldier of 
his valour, the Schollar of his learning, the Ger» 
mane ploryes that hee can drinke Wine, the Uſu- 
rer ſacrifices tothe god of gold , the Prodigall to 
his pleaſure, and che Lover to his Lady, and of all 
the reſt the laſt is the moſt deluded ,making his life 
laborious while hee is tyred with ſach unacquain» 
"Iced paſſions : Her frownes' or ſmilesgive hin 
{xn carneſt of lifeor death ; hee ſpends his yeares 
Lin diſquictnefſe, his moneths.in frowardnefle, the 
{day in fancies, the nſght in dreames ;' hee tyres his 
paſſion, corrupts his invention, deludes hignffeRi- 
on, diſturbes his reſt, cracks his braine, wearics his 

IÞcd , and breakes his fleepe , hee makesearth his - 
Fheaven, pleaſure;his paradiſe , beaaty his felicity, | 
ad proſperity his glory : Poore ſoule hee knows 


ps 7 


i! got that brayery is a vanity, that beauty is a vifion, 
I andlovea deluften:; : that .as Syrens can inchant, 


digallity, and the greateſt'temptazionsthe ſtrong- 
eſta S, that the comlicſt b 
neft blaſted , and the ſweeteſt Roſe the quicklieſt 


berbe, and death js mingled in thefaireſt bait. 
uts out his owne eyes, hee ſtoppes his owne cares, 


|" nefle, lives in laſciviouſnes, and dyes in forgerfull- 
nefſe > while theſe poore rarities fanne him with 
ſilken wings of -mildeſt ayre breathed froma 
whiſpering winde. * - 

Looke back fond Lover,thou ſure haſt dreamed, 
all paft is buc deluſion, thy ſordid aftcRions de - 
ſerve not the name of love, *tis bur a morrall 
blaze, a piece of humane glory, a glaunce of beaue 
ties bravery, a ſparkevf'Cupids candle, a flame 
of Vulcans forge, a flaſh of Natures fire, hot in a 
minute, and cold 1n a momenc. 
| Bat Oh Divine Love!how much art t* ou abuſed? 
© |[]| Howſtrongly negleRed, who'art chietdly to. bee 
beloved ? | 
Thou indeed artia bed of Roſes, a monntaine 


© ||| bleflednefle, a Meſſenger of fullnefle;, 4 
| $35 ; k 4 $637 d at? Vin 


—— — — 4 by 


ſoLadies can allure ;- thit-extremity attends pro- | 
oflomnt is the (60-!. 
withered : That poylon lyeth by the ſweeteſt 
The deluded Lover ſtands in his owne light, he. 
= iscloathed in darkeneſſe, hee wanders in blind- | 


VU} of Spices4'a Garden of ſweerneſſe.c a Type of- 
Mirrour'! 
& of + 


A -« am a. _< — wy oy eo, 2 ov @ oC -* *? © 


= 


of faithfullnefſe z with thee there is no reſpeR of 
| P perſons, nor noregard of places,rHou mindeſt not, 
Tyanity + Nor art deceived by folly : Thou ſtri=. 
veſt not for honour . thou lookeſt nor »fter gaine, 
"'f thou thirſteſt not for revenge , but hop«ſt all 
[things , believerhall things , indu'cth all chipgs : 

Thou filleſt the ſoule with vertue, wit : vallour, 

humility,* fidelity, love, peace, joy, patience, and. 
. [| perſeverance ; thou arc hee that prc(ferveth earth, . 
| that eniderh the Heavens ; - and leſt the Univerſe” 
| ſhould returne to its firſt Chaos, thou rulelt the * 
 Þ naruly Elements , thou turneſt the ſpheres, and 
commandelt the wandring Planets in their ſeveral 
Orbes : And when thou ſmileft upon the ſoule, 
thou makeſt earth reſemble heaven, deformity be= 
come purity , and dui immortallity ; how faire. 
and how lovely art thou, oh Love, for delights? 


I — — 


—* SO 9 — —— 
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Rethey Miniſters of Chrift 2 I ſperke a 

4 ſooole. I am more : in labours more abun- 
dint : in ſtripes above meaſure + in priſons 
more frequent : in deaths oft : Of the lewes: 
five times recerved 1 forty ſtripes ſave one. 
Thrice was I beatenwith rods. once was I fto-" 
ned; thrice ſuff ed (bipwrocke : a nteht ant 
4 day | have beenc in the drepe; In Journcy-" 
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| WO... 
i2e ofien, in perils of waters , dnperils of rob. | 
bers , inperils by mine owne countreymen , in 
"M} perils by 1he heathen, inperils inthe eay, inpe- 
«lf| rils inthe wilderneſſe, inperils in the ſea, is 


—— 


I perils among falſe brethren ju wearineſſe and 


p4inefulneſſe , in waichings often , in hunger 


IN| endrbirft, infafting often, in cold and naked- 


{| eſe, 2 Cointhlans, Cap. 11. Veil. 24.25. 
i}, 26.27. 


ll. tt, 


as. Mt. 
No ——— 


The SOU L Bo 


| 4 | / A Naddoes the palias of immortal glory 


. 3 Stand by deaths darkued throne ? 15 this flory 


( | | Trae, that many « firry dave 
fl Js foot to.wound the tyred travellers beart ; 


;| Andyet before he comesints the armes 


1 j | || Of Love, wuſt conguer death, and bells alarms, 


| Induring many a ftorme; oh where s he 


Uh That lab arvive at imnnertabtiet 


CuARIST. 


| What's be that queſtions beaven, or bi: power, 


© |||] end eyes eternity to 6 ſhort lived honre | 
-i{ || By words that darken knowledge f Cunſtt thou tel 
'Ml! Ho thought: of love, ſay mortal doeft thou well > 
1s mine arwe ſhortned, or do'f# thou feare 


[||| CAlinrenre i ravy that it cannot heare * 


| Or my truth heaned] ? = Tre 


|. Theſcorc 


(the fire 
Fond wan, that thow alone fhentdſt travel — 
| Fxcept] go before, whoſe pewer can tame 
ing furnace, and the firry 

Have not | power to ſave, that locks wp bel, 
And conquered death ? Say mortal 4s than welt # 
Is man more righteous then big maker Þ why 
Do'ft thou then monrue, dry up thy watry ey0, 
eAndread thy way to heaven in this ftory, 
| Goon, i le crowne thee with 4 crowne of glory. 
SOU L Eo 
| But ab I an retangled in this vale of teares, 
While I ft downe in ſorrow, numerons fearer 
| Beſet me round, ſuch rub: lhe in my way, 
1 looke for deaths embaſſage every day, 
in which my beart i fait, my fears are fall, 
My faith i feeble, and my ſenſer dull ; 
| «Lud Satbav triumphs, for no power at af 

Is in fond man, ſince bus rebeltious fat: 
How hard a tarke, how ſhort « time have wee, 
And who can wander to eternitie ? 
It @ enongb, ob Lord, thou knowff that 1 
Am vanity ; lit me lis den and dye. 

CMUxIST (carer? 

What means theſs mnrm'rings that doe pierce mine 
Why (faithleſſe ſonle) art then ſo ful of feares # 
Heaven 6 not gain'd at every idle breath 


| Love attends labear, life 2 gain'dby death * 


W] Thisica debr, eternity wil not paſſe + 


alas ! the leaſt temptation thrawes me downe. 


| Tet (ſoule) preſs forward, thow ſhalt have a (rowne 


\4 | T 8 60uquer drarh aud they ſoalt live for ever: 


- — 


12) 


Thy glory (earth) ws like the Withering praſſe; 

T by ſoule is tos impure, til] thox doſt pay 

That debt. | out! ] H1w will mine eys indyere thu day? 
My ſoule that. once was glorious frm hath ſtarr'd, 
Ay hana: are fetter'a ani my feet are chain'd. 

How black bath horror made my darkned face ! 
Can Heaven love me now ? can he embrace 

Ae 1n brs Royall armes ? can he endure 

CA ſouls that's ſo deform d, that's ſo impure ? 

Je enongh, 0 Lord, thou knewſt that { 

cAm vanity ; let me lie aoWwre and aye ; 


CuRi1srT. 


Of enalefſe Royalty ſet on thy head, 

In a vittorious Orb. [ Sonle ]*T « rae, the dead 
T bat aye in thee, are happy ; thry ave bleſt 

Indeed : they ſlumber in eternal! ref, 

But | that have not ftreugth enough to ſtrive, 
Through my diſaſters, how ſhall I arrive 

At my deſired haven, when | read, 

'T is ſuch a difficult way ?[ Chriſt ] why T will lead 
T wee through the ſea of /0rrow, till the Cup 


| Of wrath u paſſed ore, I'le beare thee np 


In ever laſting armes ; do but endeavour 


As 


(13) 
Ar pleaſure, ſo u torment trayſitory. - * | 
Strive, and i'l: eroWvn thee with acrownof glory. 


| — Ny ; 
Thethurd SOL x LoquI B. 


————— 


Ou trayterous thoughts, aſſault my ſenceno 
more;oh mine eyes; whither doe you wander? 
| to what great ſteppe of pleaſure , ro what great 
pitch of honour, to what illuſtrate ſphere, to whar 
ccelcſtiall orbe are you hurried in a' diſtracted 
| dreame, while all your golden imaginations va» 
| niſh ingo aire. 
Wher is the ſilver Mine ? what is the golden 
| Ore? what is the worlds dignity ® what is beau- 
ties rarity 2? what is che pride of pleaſure ? whac 
is a blaſt of honour ; the firſt rs vexation , the (e- 
cond deluſion, the third a diftra&tion , the fourth 
brings the worldling to a fooles paradice, and hee 
chat hath che laſt is but a glurious ſlave. 
| Mee thinkes as when the Gyants warred a- 
| gainſt heaven, and with their 1mperjous lookes 
threatned the Palace of Olimpick Jove , till from 
- | his golden ſpherc hee laſhe cheir folly , and putc 
out their bravery , by hwling againſt their monn- 
taincs hafty chunderbolts from his angry arme : 
even ſo the worlds Pcacocks children of tranf- 
| creſſion, 
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(14) 
greſſion, ſonnes of Rebellion, the pride of nature, 
and the ſcorne of art, befooled in folly, beſorred 
in ſccuricy, finne in difpite of heaven, cill with his 
angry breath hee ſweepes them from the world, 
laying their glory groveling in the ſilent grave. 

Poore heaven borne ſoule , no winde blowes 
faire for thee, but all thy life is a continued ill : 
chon art borne in a tempeſt, and art hurryed 
through aſtorme , while thou wandreft through 
this vale of teares, and while thou ſayleft through 
this red ſea of ſorrow ; ſo havelI ſeene a weather- 
beaten veſfell torne by the fary of the ſurges, toſt 
from ware to wave, by the confuſed mellody of 


chreatning ſeas, roaring windes, fiery flaſhes, hor- || 


rid thunder , and the darkened ayre , continually 


in reſtleſſe motion, ſometimes by an angry billeow || 


flung up to heaven, and in a moment plunging 
downe apaine , ſecmes to bee ſwallowed in the 
furions Ocean ; . as if nature to ſet forth the rari- 
ty of union, who would ſhew to man the harmo- 

Art thoit a child of heaven ? thon (halt bee 
thenaſonne of ſorrow , thinke not 'too much to 
ſuffer, if thou makeſt account roReigne, if thou 
"Wilt have a Crowne of Royalty, be patient in ſaf- 
fring adverſity. The way to heaven is through a 


fiery Lake,thy treaſure ſhalbe torment, thy wealth | 
thall be want , thy portion poverty , thy beauty | 
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deformity. Thy adoptien fore-runs thy extremi- 
Ren conycrſien is a Prologue toa following 
| World indeed is full of deceit, nor will 
ſhe favour any bur her owne, and on themſhe 
confers pleaſures, and profits, honour,preferment, 
beauty, glory, wealth, and caſe. She ſets them 
on her jdleknee, and charmes the Worldling to 
glorious ſlumber. | 

While the godly fits all day, diſpiſed, diſgrac'd, 
afflicted, tormented ; with his watry cyes bent 
en the Farch , and his filent groanes piercing hea- 
ven 2 * the nnfrequented places are his delight, and 
the melanchollicſt paſſions are his beſt muſique :- 
In which the poore ſoule mutters to himſelf theſe, 
or the like ſpeeches. 


Sour. . 
Ak me 1 how-am't hurried te and fro inthe 
valley” of this ſhaddow of death > how am I 
tofſed from miſery to adverfity , from trouble to 
torment , frem temptation to aflition > my life. 
is almoſt fpent : and what will the Lord de with 
mee? if hee doe with me what he pleaſe , if 
he throw mee into hell, I will lay my hand upon 
my month, and be filent for ever: for Lhave been 
unthankfull, unholy, nofruicfull, unprofitable, dif- 
courtious, difloyall, ungratious, rebellious. | 
 Butwillthe Lord be angry for ever ? and hath 


ke 
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| (16) RY 
hee forgotten to bee gracious, or is his loving 
Lindnefle quite decayed ? My Lord Jefns Chriſt he 
js gone to Heaven, where he.is crowned in Majeſty 
and glory , andevery day he takes one or anothet 
afrer him. And heere he. leaves me ro feede on 
Wormewood , and drinke the . poyſon of Aﬀpes. 
Alas, poor ſoule, what findcſtchou 2 what know- 
eſt thou > whar ſeeſt thou, in this vaine world? 
1s not her beauty momentany, and all herglory 
eranſitory > Why was Iborne to be an objeR of 
cruelty, a Map of miſery, the mockery of Art, the 
ſcorne of nature ? or being borne, why gied I not 
in my ſad mothers arms eat rn 


bd .. 


*Well foule, lament no more, wait but a while 
and thy ſorrow ſhall be converted into foy , thy 
mourning into praiſing , thy emptinefle into full- 
neſle, thy low poverty into high dignity , .thy 


|| . (horrſuffcring of the worlds hate. to the embraces 


of eternall love, thy time to eternity , thy miſery 
into glory. Alas I the Joy of the wicked 18 as the 
thornes in the fire , the bubble in the water , the 
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flowers in the carth, the Clouds in the Aire ; they| _ 


blaze and conſume, they flouriſh and fade , they 
vanifh and fly away : but thou for a few angry 
frownes ſhalt have cverlaftiog joyes,for carths 1n» 
dignity, ſhalt weare the Robes of Royalty ,- and 


for a. mamepts heavinefſe, ſhalt be crowned inf 
etcrnall happincſſe z Though here chou walkelt 


(17) 
adly , and driveſt on heavily, piercing the aire 
with thy ſighes, and watering thy checks with 
thy teares ; mourning and weeping for the ab- 
ſence of thy beloved , when he hath withdrawne 
kimſelfe and is gene. Yet hold up thy head with 
joy, for thy redemption draweth neare. 

Thou ſhalt meer him in Elifium, and armein 
arme walke through the hallowed Conrts, and. 
y | change a thouſand kiffes : canſt thou not tarry. 
Ia little time ? canſt thou not perſevere a minure ? 
ef canſt thou nor ſuffer a moment ? canſt thoy nor 
x watch one houre ? would it not bee worth thy 

paines, if after all thy troubles on earth , to arive 
@ || at heaven ? there the poore Pilgrimme may reſt 
his tyred limbes in the ſweet lnllabies of ever bleſ- 
j. | {ed eternity ; where there is joy without ſorrow, 
health without ſicknefle , wealth without want, 
tulnefſe without famine , love without labonr , 
hfe without death. 
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Ariſe my Love, my Dove, my faireone, an 
come away. Canticles 2. verl. 13. 


Tie AUTHOR, 
- I. 


Oe tired Mariner, os boyſt up fila 

The weather will nu mo-e be contrary ; 
T be Wine blowes proſp:roms with a pleaſant Gale, 
The angry aire ne more will vary, 
The beavers ave fare, thy jour ney cannot faile © 
Up weathber-heaten Voyager, why diſt tarry ? 


Where ſafer ? O ! wheve ſafer canſt thou be, 


Then in /o[Wret an arme ? ſoule thus t5 he, 
Wheje power uncurls the wav's,Gcalms the furiont 


(ſes 
IT, 


CHRIST. 
Riſe Pheb , and come away, the head. ſtrong day 
R1des tn hu gl: 0x5 Orb, the night 5 gone, 
The fl1wers apprare, the little Lambes doe play, 
£nd plittering So] does kiſſe che torrid zone , 
The carelefſe wanaring flocks are gone aſtray, 
Upon the hulls, and love us leſt alone : 


Com 


\ ©& 


ASK A) SYS, 


LY 
(19) 
Tome Lye in my ſoft boſome, where no ſeare 
{ax break thy dreame : Why doeſt thow flumber here? 
Awake my pureft Love, ariſe my faireſt Dear. 


[II 


Kiſe Pheb*, andcome aWway ; this Sun- ſrine morn 
We'le travell throagh the faireft terrtories, 

Where #a ſome flowry Garden {le agorne 

Thy brow with love: [le tell thee what thoſe glories 
Are, that crown eternity, / will not (corne 

To te# my ſuffrings ane my paſſios ſtories 3 

Let me infold thee in my loving armes, 

If thou wilt reſt [ecare from numerous harmes : 
Ariſe my faireſt dear , love ftrikes his lowd alarms. 


I'V. 


of Riſe Phab”, and come away : how ſweet 4 [melt 
Cores from thi Arabian hills ! my pritty Love. 
The little bird s warble their muſique Well, 

eAnd yonder ſits the Larke and turile dove ; 

( ome, let's poe walke, and we will paralcll 

Love with eternall glory: in you Grove 

Wee'le take the ſubtle Fox, nor will we: ſpare, 

To bunt the light foot Deere, or timerons Hare x 
Come then my love, my dove, ariſe my faireſt faire. 


(20) 
V. 


Riſe, Pheb* and come away : thy blinded eye 

1s In!'d to ruine in Mfiumbring dreame : 

Wy by art thou rockt in ſuch a lullaby, 

e-Tnd drown'd in various wanton ftreames ? 

{ ome let ns travel toeternity, 

Ana langnifh in the pureſt ſweet extreames : 
Wherefore, my deare, ſo greedy doft thow crowd 
To dangey ? why to darkneſſe doſt thou ſbrowd, 
And leave thy love alone, wrapt in a ſable ( loud. 


DG Sikh © 


VI. / 


Riſe Pheb*, and come away : thy ſhovt Repoſes {a 
Ave flattring ſlambers : leave thy ſlippry hold mi 


Of [ordid earth, come on a bed of Roſes; ſec 
Tleenit thy haire in; nom of fr: wgea gold o At 
wee'le p«fſe the flying day in emtercloſes th 
Of deareſt love, with plory wntontroul'd : 01 
T'le teach thee how to [urfet in the fire Iuj 
Of lowes immortal! flames , while ſome deſire, fin 


To ſpea their time in praiſ;tbow rather ſhalt admirey We 


Riſe Phab', and come away : we'le male great Jovt 


213 
{ 0 fp hu fiery horſes ſwift carere, 
hoſe noſtrills vomur flimes : wr' le mount above, 
ſnd hold the Rernes of Titans hemiſphere, / grove, 
e114 guide bis ( hariot wheeles through pleaſurcs 
And view the ballowea walks. Come, come my dear, 
Lets wander to El:e<inm, whoſe bright ray 
Out- ſhines great Phoebus in hi new born day, 
Or the moſt faireſt noon, riſe Phab' and come away. 


—— 


— 


The fourth Sor1toqur es. 


H! Lord, thou commandelſt us to ſeeke thy 
face, thar we may ſhun death , and yet thou 
ſayeſt none can ſee thy face and live: Ahl1 let 
[me live, that I may know thee; or die, that I may 
ſce thee. It is the happincſle of thoſe glorious 
Angels that they continually behold thee . and 
therefore they incompaſle thine Altar, with ſweet 
Odours, unſpeakeable Rhaptures, and high Halle- 
lujah's ; but we, poore mortalls, preſt down with 
ſinne, with guile, with flcſh, with feare , cannot 

;} worthily praiſe thee, | 
Ah mc ! why doeI ſeeke thee, If then beeſt no 
where abſent ? why doe I not finde thee, if thou 
beeft every where preſent? ſure to the eye of dark- 
4 ncſle, thou wrappeſt thy ſelfe in thicke darkenes, 
| C 3 and 


"and thon art diſcovered to the eye thatis enlight- 


ned, thou art ſeene in thy power to ſinners, in thy 
terrour to Sathan, in thy Sonne to thy Saints; thou 
art ſeene 1n thy judgement to them that are againſt 
thee, in thy Juſtice to them that flye from thee, in 
thy Sacramenrs to them that ſeeke thee, in thy 
Lawes to them that love thee, and in thy Love to 
them that know thee. 

Whence proceedeth this thy condiſcention,and 
thine infinite humiliation, that thou did ſt leave 
thy Throne in Heaven to live in the forme of a ſer- 
vant on earth 2 Why didſt thon change thy 
Crowne of Royalty, tor a Crowne of Indignity? 
Why ſhould an intinice Creatour love a finite 
Creature, and Heaven floope to Hell ? 
| Alas, ohLord Jeſns , heere wasno Royall 
Throne for thy Majeſty, no Glorious Temple co 
entertaine thee , heere was no winged Cherubins 
to beare thee, no Armics of Angvells to ſtand be- 
fore thee , no ſweete faced ov5jed to delight thine 
eyes, no muſicall Raptures to ſalute thine eares,no 
coſtly odours to :nnoynr thy feete, nor ſpanglcd 
Canopy to ſpread over thy h:ad ; but finne and 
ſhame, guilt and fezre, hell and horrour, blacknefſe 
and darkeneſle, extremity, poverty, impurity, dc- 


formity ; and canft thou love ſo poore a thing as. 


man, oh thou that imhabireſt in Heaven, in light 
inacceſſible,in glory incomprehenſible, who canſt 
with 


h 


3 EY 
with a frowne overturne thine enemies fame, and 

by cherr ruine purchaſe thy lelfe glory , and if the 
World ſhou'd totally revolt from thee, and fer her 
ſafe ag1inſt thee ?£ Couldſt rhon not command a 
ſu{daine clap of thnader to ſpurne her frem her 
Poles, ſhake her from her Cencer , crack her Ax- 
eltrees, and breake her Chariot wieeles 2 Coonldſt 
thou nor let looſe the Elements that the Heavens 
 Fhou!d bee hid in blacknefl-, 1nd the Sunne ſhoald 
' Bbce cloathed in darke16fſe, that che Waters ſhould 
- Bdrowne the earth, and the firc ſhonid devoure the 
 Paire,or with an angry breath couldſt thon not puffe 
them all away, that earth , and ayre, and water, 
and fire ſhould vaniſh, and the world ſhould be no 
more , and in the roome thereof create in a mo- 
ment to perfe& thy praiſcs, ten thouſand ſeverall 
Orbes ? 

Why then (oh man) art thon ſo much deluded ? 
Why is H-aven and his ſwcet invitations ſo mach 
[diſregarded 2 ſure there bee fonre dayes in which 

thou wilt call thy (clfe foole for neglefting ſo 

orcat ſalvation: And they be theſe. 
The day of publick calamity. 
The day of private extreamitys 
The day of dcath. 
The diy of doome. 

Firſt 1n the day of publick calamity,if the world 

ſhould bee governed in blacknefle and darkene + 


C 4 If 


pr T24 
If natures fabrick ſhould bee ſmitten , if the po- 


ters ſhould beeloofed, if the fire ſhould bee kind- 
led, if the ayre ſhould bee infected, if the earth 
ould bee poyſoned, if the ſword ſhould begin 
to range againe , and thou ſhouldſt ſee thouſands 
of mangled bodics about the fireets ; if the 
trumpets ſhould found the alarnm of war againe, 
and the drums beat dolefull funeralls for the ſonl- 
diets , if whifling bullers and fiery granadoes 


ſhould fall like haile on the carth , and roare like | 
the thunderclaps in heaven, if every mans ſword 

ſhould bee ſer againft his fellow , if the earth 
ſhould bee paved with dead mens bones , and the þ 


channels run downe with blood, if this flouriſh- 
ing Kingdome ſhould bee made a burnt offering, 
& her people lye beeding like anew (lain ſacrifice; 


where then could{t thou finde a chamber to hide} 


thee in, but in thy beloveds armcs, and und-r the 


ſhaddow of his mighty wings : when the Lord 


comes to make inquiſition for blood , and his fury 
ſhall breake our in fiery flames to lick up the ſin- 
ners of the world ; then will Jeſus Chriſt bee as 
a ſhadowed grove ina thundering ſtorme , as a 
cooling rock 1n a ſcorching day, and. a fountaine of 
waterina weary land , when the worldling ſhall 
looſe his anchor of hope and ſuffer ſhipwrack, 
thou ſhalt ſafely bee {ee a ſhoare. 
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wers of the world ſhould bee ſhaken , if the wa- 
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If the famine ſhould run after the ſword, 8 the 


. 


- | ſtouteſt hearr ſhould grow fainr,and the faireſt face 


ſhould begin to wax pale becauſe of pining hunger. 

If the peſtilence ſhould follow famine, if ter» 
rour ſhould walke in darkenefſe, and the arrowes 
of the Almighty tiy at noone day ; if a thouſand 
ſhould fall on thy right hand, and ten thouſand on 
thy left hand, and thou beginneſt to feare becauſe 
of the evill that is come upon the world ; who 
then can prote4 thee that judgements may not 


| touch thee, bur Jeſus Chriſt > Tell mee then, hath 


hee not cauſe to bee beloved , would hee not bee 


| worthy to bee defired? 


Secondly, in the day of private extremity, when 
thine eyes ſhall bee opened, and thy hearr ſhall bee 
awaked, when thy minde fhall bee troubled and 


| thy conſcience tormented , when finne and all its 
| terrour ſhall come te make thy life intoller.blez . 


when the remembrance of thy pollucions ſhall 


| bee bitter to thy ſoule ; when thine eyes (hall bee 


a flood of teares, thy teares a ſea of ſorrow, thy 
ſorrow a clog upon thy ſpirit, thy ſpirit a tronble 
to thy minde, thy minde a torment to thy heart, 
thy heart an enemy to thy life, thy life a burthen 
to thy dayes, when thy conſcience ſhall gnaw thee 
like a ravenous Vulture, and guilt and feare (hall 
ſting thee worſe therran Addar-, when thou ſhale 
{ir downe in ſorrow all the day feeding on worms 


Wood, . 
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wood , and drinking the poyſon of Apes ; how 
wile thou be ready to teare thy ſelfe in pieces , 
when thou ſhalt feele a little of the weight of ſin, 
Which mide thy Saviour groane * when thy heart 
Shall be aff:i1ghted,and thy minde Shall be amazed, 
when Hell 1s diſcovered, and the Heavens are dar- 
kened : then would not that glorious arme that 
now invites thee, be welcome to chee? nay,would 
he no: be worth 8 thouſan worlds, that $hall caſe 
the 20.2uish of thy ſoule in ſuch an houre ? 

Thirdly, at the day of death , thy beloved will 
be deſired, when the-Sunne, and the light, and 
the M-1e, and the Stars, Shall be darkned ; and 
the clow.es retu-ne after the Raigne ; when thy 
joynts $h1ll rremH!e , and thy knees knock toge- 
ther; waen thy courage shall be famntnefſ», thy 
beancy «h*I] bee pil-nfſe, and thy reſt $hall bee 
wearin - , wica thy memory shall faile thee, 

Win thine Cys Shall deavive thee, when death 
Shali $h1k cc, ry riches flye from thee, and the 
M-urners it11d 2200: thee 5; wien fin, and feare, 
and» tir, a4 horrour , and death, and terronr, 
Shall coat hee through the gates of morta- 
Iiry, ad lunch thee forch into the Gulph of c- 
ternrv 3 when all about thee ſeerae to dawnce 
arol 1{ thee in the dince of dearh + then finncr 

ſce tn ail thy tnventa'y, wir wilt thoa prize 

non: but Jcſus Chriſt ? and welcome Jeſus Chriſt 
to 


0 


a 
: 
/ 
| 
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o the ſinner in ſuch a day. 
Fourthly, at the day of Judzerment, thy colon | 
ill be welcome, when at the {ound of the tram- 
2t, and the fhout of the Arch Angell, the ſleeper 
hall be awaked, the world ſhall bee ſtarted , the 
living ſhall be changed,the graves ſhall be opened, 
the F EF ſhall be noC when the heaven ſhall be 
overed in thicke darknefſe , when the Sea ſhall 
boylenp in ſach mighty waves , as ſhall ſeeme to 
drowne the world , wih-n thou ſhalt ſee che carch 
ſurrounded by fire, and the heavens ſwelti ins 
mn flames ; when thou ſhair bchold the gr. ac 
Judge of the world {itrins upon, his glorious 
throne, borne by winged Cherubins, ſurrounded 
by Armies of Angells , before whom ſhall ftand 
millions of naked mortals to recerve their eternall 
doome 2 then a ſil. from the Julge on the throne 
will revive 5: 27 che faſt, and chon wilt hold up 
thy head with joy ; then thar arme that now in» 
vites thee, w!''t bu able to Crowne thee 1n ummor » 
taliity. Thee are the foure dayes 1n which thou 
wilt repent thy neglect of che proffers of Love. 
And row Re der mayit thou thut the Bookes 
and ſtand ainazed, an howres concemplation upon 
the thoughts of ervrnity may well take roome. 
Ah , that J-{us Chriſt hou'd come from the 
boſome of his Fathes, from the company of his 


Angels, from the pleaſure of his Paradice, from 
hs 
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his Chaire of dignity, from his Crowne of glory , 
co put on mortality, to ſuffer indignity, to live in 
poverty, to endare extremity , to be a man of ſor» 
row all his dayes, to be buff-red, ſcourged, perſc- 
cuted, tormented, reviled, reproiched . diſpiſed, 
diſgraced, diſparaged., and abuſed from his cradle 
to his Croffe, and then wander through the shad- 
dow of death, and hells darke groves , from his 
 Croffe to his Crowne 1 How ſoone (when the 
Hcire of heaven was ſmitten) was natures Fabrick 
(ſhaken ? how ſoone ( when the Sunne of glory 
Was extinguiſhed ) was the Sunne of Heaven e- 
clipled 2 What mecanes the Heavens to frowne, 
the Earth to quake, the Souldiers to tremble, the 
Temple ro rend, the Graves to open, the D-2d to 
ariſe > Why muſt Hexven bee faine to ſuffer , and 
Natures Fabrick bee out of order ? . Was all this 
for man ? Alas | and whatisman ? Aliccle 
mouldring duſt, a piece of moving carth, a maske 
of mortallity, aninch of eternity, whoſe life is 
but labour , whoſe wiſdome is but folly, whole 
'grace 1$ but impurity, whoſe comelynefl: defor- 
mity, whoſe ſubſtance is ſinne, whoſe glory is his 
(ſhame. 

Say Reader, didſt thou ever ſec Royalty wooe 
Indignity, Honour looke on Lowncſle, Highnefle 
ſu: ro Baſeneſſe > Didſt thou ever ſee 3 King ſerve 
2 Slave, Gentility wooe Poverty, and Beauty love 
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(29) 
Deformity ? Then Readerrecolle& thy wandring 
thoughts, and before thou paſlcſt to the other page 
pay here the tribute of a teare. 

How hath the Prince of darkeneſſe beſotted 
blinded mortalls * How is man (poore man) be- 
fooled 2 How doth hee ſell his Corne for Chaffe, 
his Silver for Drofſe , his Treaſure for Torment, 
his Paradice for Pleaſure , his Glory for Honour , 
his Heaven for Earth , his Earch for Hell} How 
doth hee ſer his heart on vanity , an1 flights che- 
richeſt rarity 2 God calls once and twice , and 
the carnall heart heares not : hee comes with 
all the pareſt expreſſions, and ſweeteſt invitations, 
with all the words of Art, and the allurements of 
love, yet blinded man regards not , but wallowes 
in impurity , and ſlumbers in a lethargy, till hee 
perishes ro cternity. 

Ah Lord , thou dwelleſt in that light inacceſſi- 
ble, and brightneſle incemprehenſible, that no eye 
can ſee, and not be ſruck blind ; thy glorious Pal» 
lace ſtands in eternity , and thy ſparkling Throne 
Is ſcituate in immortallity, in the midſt of bright- 
nefſe jn ſuch a circle of glory, thatno mortall can 
behold unleffe hee drop downe and dye. 

Dominion and feare are with thee, and of thy 
Government there Shall 'bee no end : Whar 
gaine is It to thee fif wee bee Righteous , and 
wherein art thou datnaged,, if wee bce polluted G 

[1 


(35) 


Tf the world $houw'd revolt from the Prince of 
' darkenefle , and vaiie her Crowne to thy Suprea- 
Macy : If all Nations ſhouid bee willing to bee 
ſwayed by the Scep:cr , and bow before thy im- 
morrall Throne, this cannot adde to the greatneſſe 
of thy Majeſty ; nor it the diſobedience of rhy 
Children, the frown:s of thy Foes, the envy of 
thy Enemies, the ſubti!ry of Sathan, the wicked- 
nefle of the World, thc helpe of Hell , were a» 
gainlt thee ſet in barrie Ray, they could nor darken 
thy Digaity, they could not eclipſe chy Glory. 
Yer albeit ton conldft gaine honour by our 
deftruRtion, yet thou d:lighteſt in our converſion : 
and therefore thon off-rcſt rhy Word, thy Goſpel, 
thy Sacrament, thy {uife and thy ſonne ; thou g1- 
velt us Reprovements, Allurements, Precepts, and 
Promiſes, Comfort, and Counſel), Direction, De« 
hortation : But wee poore morrtalls are roo un- 
kinde te reward thy love with diſdaine , thy cur- 
* tefte with diſloyalty ; but what $hall wee ſay? 
Shall wee that are bu: du't dire Ercrnicy 10 his 
unſearcheable ations ? Thou commandeft us to 
ſeeke thee ; Alas, wee cannot finde thee : Thou 
bidſt us apply our ſclves ro know thee ; Alas, we 
never ſaw thee : Thou bidſt us bee fraitfull , and 
we be unprofitable ; chou commandeſt us to bee 
cleanſed, and wee be polluted ; when eur cyes 
Should bz enlightned , chen our hearts are moſt 
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darkened ; when we $hou'd be moſt washed, then 
ff are we moſt defiled ; and when thou calleſt ns to 
3-Þ| thee, even then we fly from thee ; Wee loſt our 
ef dignitic when our Father e-1dams loſt his gory ; 
he breaking his League with Heaven, left us ( his 
poore chi!dren) nothing bur our mother, Earth, 
who rocks us a while upon her idle knee of igno- 
rance, and then layes us to Inllaby in erernall 
*(darkenefſt. Yer though wee have loſt a Subjects 
loyalty , thou haſt not loſt thy: kingly dignity ; 
nf thou ſtill retaineſt thy prerogative Royall ; yea 

Lord , thou ſtill haſt power ro command , though 
urſ we (poore we) have no ability roobey. Oh that 
1:Ython wouldft, inſtead of commanding us, compelf 
d,Jus ! Oh thou that bid(ſt us follow thee , draw us, 
1and we $hall run after thee 1 Oh thou that com- 
14 mand: ſt us to ſecke thee, shew thy ſelfe that wee 
es may finde thee : fo, though the world lies drow- 
n-Fned in a fea of vanity , yer we that follow: thee 
r-fshall live holily, and dye happily : foraſmuch as 
/?Four happineſle is wrapt up in heaven , and dwells 
15Fia the light of thy glory. 


1d | | Haiah 


. Toblaſt the pureſt berb, and crop the faireſt flowe | 
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Now will fing a "IR 10 my welbelowed, touch 
ing his Vineyard : my welbelvved hath os 
Vineyard ins very fruntall hill.” and het 
fenced it, and gathered out the ſtones there. 
of, ayd planted it with the chijceſt Fine 7 

ard wilt a Tower in the midſt of it, and abfq 

o made « Winepreſſe therein : 
hed it ſhould bring forth Grapes, and i 
brought forth witde Grapes. Ia. 5+ V.1,24 
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Deluacd E aglasd, fools mY {elf na moxe, 
Pur goe 1nplore 


The heavens to ope thy dim and flambring eyes = 
o more, 


Let blinds delufion keep thee ſhadowed ure, 


And make thee ſoare 
Too high in Wanton pleaſures rarines : 


. Ab ſon.! tbon oft aoſt mix onr [weets with ſomre-3:; 


T how mak*ſt a Tuagement in « ſhort liv d houre, 


Awad) 


. and he beo- ( 
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II. 


; A way 
Decided Eu eland, with thy workes, away; 

MH new-borne Ray 
, Bogins to dawne, and glori foe the aire x 

ef Way, 

; T how art diſcover'd prore : canmiry clay 
ad power to pay 
"} Peace off rings ? ns, thow art more foule then faire: 
The fig-cree ought forth leaves ; but we know who 
Did blaſt ber : i this all that chow canſt doe ? 
0-1 Go vail thy Crown in duſt left then be ff withredtos, 


7 


« I11, 

"| Sir downe 

JG gierions ſtars, gor, in the daft fit downe, 
Who/e geory ſhone, 


| Sometimes like Phebus with brs elictering traine 
Sit downe 
In filet ſorrow, gore and quench che frowne 
Of hraven, thy Crowne 
| Being vail'd,thex fralt then wear the CroWn again: 
| why are we thus befool'd and do not cry, 
| To be rranfplanted? Ab Reader ! rho and 1, 
"1 | Wiſe br Ah 16 Withred ere way ſoon tie down & die 


D How 


FO 


Drawneinthe Records of the following flory © 


BE IV. 
How ſoon, | | 
Ob fl-w1fhing England! didſt thouſwell * how ſo01 
«i, .-».., T by farreſi noone 

Wa darkned o'r, andizrn'd « gl:mmering day ! 

How leone | 

7 hou dic ft grow glorions, prodigat, andboone! | 
, Azthe pale Morne, 

Jn he: blacke throne bids Phozbus flye away : 

Qh'it thow wut have jnſtice1o reprieveriee ; 

If ih then wownidfh bave mercy to releive thee, 

T 1 aſt not thy heliow [elf thy [elf wil but deveive thu} 


V. 
eAriI/e, 
Oh then ! and ops thy wnregenerate eyes , 

: How faire « prize 
Js there layd ny in everlaſting glories . 
«Ariſe, EE | 
And be adorned in vertmes rarities, 


whoſe glory lies 


Bet if thy allions ſhall be fill but vaine, 
Led by the folly of a light baird braine, 
7 hoy wili be trampled denn and withered ore again, * 


- 


Then fine, 


Then ſhine, 


| times black 
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VI. 

For feare thy Ravaveriia rorcb ber I; ht refs ; f, 

f a | Sd thox de Sine oþ 
From thy fir ſt glory to a darkned foade ; 
Like Phoebus is the Kqwindal line, 

 * oithfredivint,, .. 

Leaſt thou art blaſted and thy flower does ſade, 
So ſalt thow flowriſo int enlarged fore 
Of wealth and Peace, thy temples arched ove, 
In a vifteriows Orb, and war ſtall be no more. 
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A Gloomy Cloud may black the faireſt Morne, 
. Vrill Plata ariſeth in his midday Majeſty, 
ind with his glory cleares the darkned Aire, when 
atighter Night have wrapt her man- 
tle abont the virge of day ,.. and drowned the 
World in « forgotten dreame ; all things ſeeme'” 
alike to all, the withered Weede,the pureſt Herbe,” 
the comlieſt Bloffotne , and the faireſt flower; 


pt PIs —_ att Ae. 


-But when the day ſtarre appeeres, uſhering in rhd 


morne , and bluſhing So? ariſcs as from a bed of 
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I] Roſes, whoſe burning Horſes chafe up the Olym- 
|| pick hill, and with their fiery ferlocks draw up the 
| Golden Chariot of the day, the World lyes then] 
diſcovered. | <fibzn 
Even thus the Goſpel of our Lord Jeſus have- 
ing unmantled. his glory from behinde a darkened 
cloud ,ſhining in full Mz jeſty, diſcovers the crrours 
of our lower World z bnt becauſe time will bee 
too ſhort to ſerve our turne , and wee ſhall tyre 
the Readers eyes with too Jarge a Soliloquie t wee 
ſhall therefore Tooke upon but the latter part of 
our ſubje&t': And firſtby the Vine wee can one- 
Iy underan the Church of God , and then out 
ubje will lye asa ſtumbling block in the Rex- 
ders way ; this ſeemesto bee ſtrange (ſay ſome) 
that the Church: of God ſhould hee a fruitleſſe 
Vine : No, this Vine beares pleaſant fruit , yet 
there are many worthlefſe Branches that ſprout «- 
meng,them bearing greatſhow , bur little ſub - 
Nance ; but when the wiſe Hnsbandman ſhallſ 
Toppe them.off , the Branches that remaine ſhall} #/ 
ſprout higher, the frujc ſhall bee the ſweeter, and] 
the Vine hall Aouriſh che more. » 
And firſt wee $hall endeavour todiſcover cightf z/ 
ſorts of Branches that will bec cut from the Vinc!| ,, 
And they be theſe, [os 
1» The Aduleerer. | | # 
., 2 The Drunkard» be 


| 
| 
c 
] 
{ 
t 
b 


ne 


| 37 
. 3» TheRobber. 
OY The Lyars 
5- TheSabboth-breaker. 
6- The Swearer. | 
7. The:Uſarer. 
. $8. The Hypocrite. FE, 
Firſt. the Adulterer is a barren branch and sball 
bee cut off. Thou Adulterer whoſe blood boyles 
in thy vaines , and thy marrow is burnt in thy. 
bones, who arc ſcorched in fire, and ſwltred in 
flames, who ſwimmeſt in vanity,and art drowned 
in a forgorten Dreame-; thy Morning isriſen, 
and thy Sunne hath aſpired to the top ot Noone- 
day; thou ſeemeft to . ride upon the wings of 
Time , commanding Pleaſure as if Shee were thy 
Captive ; Come wee will take a short ſurvey of 
thy life, which if the Scripture deceives us not, is 
but the way to death... | 


. For at the windew of my houſe 1 looked 
through my caſement ., and behela among the 
ſimple ones 1 diſcerned among the youth, a yong 
m43 void of underſtanding , paſſing Wl, 

the ftreete neere her corner, andheewent the 
way to her houſe, inthe twilight in the evening, 


| i= the blacke and darke night : andbehold, 


there met him awoman, with the attire of an 
D 3 Harb, 


d $ [i0 
jo 
WH IE 
i j | 
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; | 4 
| Et 
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| ; 


11 Palace; bur thoushalr shortly fall 2 thy life 


I11,12,13,14,15 16,17,18 19. 


WT Harter, and ſubtleof heart. ( She is lows and 
1 fubborne , her feet abide not in her boſe: 
10! Now & ſbe mjthout, nowin the ftreets, and lieth 


But what is ſhe end of all this > if welook on 


the end of the chapter, we ſhall ſce the end of the 


| | | 'Adulterer : Her ouſe is the way to hell, going down 


$0 the chambIvs of death, verſe 27. Thon doſt not 


[E dreamethon ſhalt be blaſted ; I tell thee, erelovg 


thou ſhalt be lopt off, and flung into eternity 7 I 
grantthou haſt aſpired to the top of thy Olympick 


hath 


' bem 


[of Ephraims , whoſe glorious beauty ts afading 
| flowre , which arc on the headof the fat wal- 


; 
p 
s 
e 
l 
i 
« 
i 
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[beene (at beſt) but « Tragiconiedy ; arid thou 
-JaRed the fools part with pleaftre ; but I cell rhee, 
{death ere long shall ſtrike che Epilogue , and thow 


> 
, 


$9 


$hale gOC 1WaYe . | "i 
Secondly, the Drunkard is abatren Branch. 


Poe 18 the crowne of pride.to the drunke ds 


leyes of them that ara overcome with bi tne.. 
Itatah 28, veil. Io | ; 


Thou Drunkard that carowſeſt care away, and 
on thy Ale-bench , blaſpkemeſt the God of Heas. 
ven, that rakeſt no felicity butyn ſwinish compae 
ny ,and knoweſt no ether happines. bur the colour: 
of the wine ; thou burdenct rhe earth, then infla» 
meft the fire , thou infeReſt the aire, thou are 
es a flowre drowned with the dew of Het- 
ren , and boweſt thy glory to the earth : goe ' 
drunkard, rake thy fill of Wine untill the morning: 
bur T tell thee , the houre is comming, when ( it 
may be) the hand of Heaven hall write thy doom 
upon the plaiſter of the wall , Dexiel' 5. 25, 26, 
ere long thon mayſt Read MENE MENE 
TEKEL UPHARSIN : God hath num- 
bred thy dayes and finisht _=_ , ang being found 

4 too 


CHO) 


$hall chy loynes be 

ged , and thy falſe heart affrighted : -thou that 

drinkeſt iniquity like water, I rell thee, ere long 

thow6hale wash thy ſelfe away ; thy fruit is al- 

Fe y withered, and thou shalt be lopt fromthe 
INC. | TWEEN WY Er eR 

; Thirdly, the Rebber isa barren Branch, Levi- 


: » 
[4 


ficws 19. ver}. IT. | 


_** Thou that by the Art of Leger-de- maine adop» 


teſt every mans goods thine owne , I know thon 
wouldſt have joy withour ſorrow, - wealth with: 
out want , fruic without faith, and life without 
gdeach :.. but remember, the pitcher ar laft comes 
broken nome. There 14, way ſeemes right in the 


eyes of may , but the end thereof #1 the path of death, 


Proverbs 14-.verſ, 12+: | 


5 , 


-. Wh thougl:chou haſt wheel'd off fairly once, 
or twice, or thrice ? yer thou Shalt shortly fall : 


HI eFgermmemmnonafcerall bis :1o yeares wars at Troy, 


ws flain in one night among his freinds at Greece, 
The valiant Hefor, whoſe cemples were ſo often 
Archt jo. a victorious Orbe , while he was quitting 


his Countrey with gallentty , and affronting bs] 


'enemics in rhe height of brayery, received (ina 
moment) the Embaſſzge of death ; and upon the 
'orennd-meaſured ont his grave. The mighty” A- 


e«hnller., whoſe arme f.cmmed; a Poſtilion cf death, 


FL 


toolight., thy glory -s departed from thee : then 


ooled, thy countenance chan» 


may, , ww fo =27 an A. <= . 


——_ 


vas # 


t| was flaine at laſt by alittle 


| loveft evil mere then goed : ang lymegrather 


winged Arrow, and 
ſent to his long home. © "5 Om 
; Tell me, chow that canft draw thy ſword, and 
bid defiance.(upon the high way) to truth and fi- 
delity , . where hes thy b- other {\«ize, or e Aha, 
or Fwdar, or cAbab? dog not theirglory provitl 
in the ground ? or are they not ſweltring in eter 
nall ames > Tr. may be thon haſt endured many 
a blaſt : but there may comc a blaſt ere long that 
may puffe- thee quire away» © Thou that art ac- 
quainted with the Law fo well , that thon canſt 
ſometimes confure the Reverend Judges, and'yet 
performeſt never a tittle thereof ; believe mee, 
thou canft not plead with death 8 hee will come 
with a Habeas corpws, and remove thee to eterni- 
ty: Foraſmuch as thou ert fotind nnfruitfull in 
the Vineyard, thou ghalre be cuc from the Vine , 
and have thy.portion in that lake of terronr, where 
time shall be no more, 


Fourthly, the lyar is a barren Branch. Leviti- 
cur 19. Verſe tne © F02 


Why boaſteſt thin thy ſelfe in miſchiefe, 0 


mighty man 2 the g10dneſſe of God endureth 


continaaly. Thy tonzne dew: ferh miſs hiefes; 
l:ke 4 ll, pe raſor working aeceitfully:. I, hog 


then 


7 55. | . 43 

then to ſpeake"righteouſneſſe. Seleh.” Theul | 
| loweſt all devorring words , O thou deceirfulll,.. 
rowgue. God ſhall likewiſe deftrey thee for e-+; 
wer, he (ball take thee away, and plack thethy: 
out ef thy dwelling place, and root thee out of 
the Lend of the living. Palme 52 vel, 1, 


2.3 o. $o 


Thou that ſo oft doft call the God of heaven} - 
(who is truth ir ſelfe) ro witnefle toa lie: tell, 
me thou ſordid pecce of earth ? canſt thou blinde 
the cies of heaven ? or canſt thou dray a curtaineſ 

before the face of the moſt high ? docs not his eie 
ſee thee ? does not his-eare heare thee? doesnot 
. his heart ponder thy waies? tell-me ? is he ex- 
cluded any where , that can be comprehended no 
where ? if thou goeft to heaven, he is there ; if};/ 
downe to hell, he is there; if thou take the wings, 
of the morning, and flye to the uttermoft parts off, 
che earth, from thence the hand of God ſhall find|" 
thee our. Come thou lyar, Read the ſtory of eA-|'* 
nana and Sapphire, Atts 5, werſ. 1,2,3,4,5:6,7.8 1” 
9,10. The tree withers ſeene away that is petiſht}/« 
ar the Root , and thou ſhalt ſhortly fall, who art» 
rotten at the keart: Alas, thou art nothing but a] / 
walking ſhaddow, a guilded peece of aire, whoſch, 
yealth is but poverty, whoſe bravery but van - y 
DE TR whole]. 
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Srhoſe truth infidelicy, and thou ſhalt ere long be 
bat out of eternity. Revelation 22. verſe 15 . thy 
reſent tenſe ere long fhalbe made a preterimper- 
etenſe ; and it ſhall ſhortly be ſaid of thee, he 
yas, and1s not ; yet alittle while, and thou ſhatc 
je no more, bur ſhale fade as the withering grafſe, 

d wither as the dying flowre. 


Fifthly, the Sabbath breaker is a barren Branch. 


Ty 


nl re ſhall keep my Sabb th therefore, for it is 
. ly apt you : every one that breakath it ſhall 


| Lie 6 

e cut off from among hu people : for wheoſoe- 
"ber p54 jt WE x tru4 , that ſonle ſhall 
x wely be put to death. Six dayes may worke be 
(done, but the ſeventh day & the Sabbath of reft\ 
ofholy 10 the Lord - whoſoever doth any morke 
therein ſhak ſarely be put to death. Wherefore 
T the Children of Iſrael] (hall keep the Sabbath 
” [to of he Sabbath throughomt their ge 
qo obſerve the J g Bon gene 
4 [1411015 . for 4 perpetuall memory. It 64 Co 
g [vena between me and the Children of 1 frac: 
af for ever - for in fix dyes the Lord made hea. 
tIven andearth, and ov the ſeventh diy here. 
Mfed c2d was rifreſhed. Exod. 31, verl. 13, 
: 14 15,16 17. | 


if 8 


[e 


Come 


4 
" Comethou prophane Sabbath breaker , thouſ} 
findeſt faulr of the ſhorrnefle of thy time : []y 
tell thee ere long thy time ſhall be cut away ; the 
candle thou now doſt waſte in pleaſure , thay wilt] 

hereafter begge to ſpend in prayer : what (thouſr 
wretch) if thy God had required fix dayes in the[y 
weeke to ſandifie his name, and celebrate hyſt 
praiſe ? how wonuldeſt thou have done, that iff 
thou canſt not give him ene in ſeven ? Goe (or- 
didearth, imbalme thy ſelf in tears ; thou knowellſt 
not what fclicity the godly take in this dayes pro-ſh 
grefle , while they travel through the cceleſtiallſ; 

Groves, and while they wander through the faireſr, 
Elizinm walkes ; aſpiring beyond the reach off; 
this unworthy earth, to change their hourely en:[p 
tercourſe of love with Heaven , whole ſervice ish 
perfect freedome, redemption from flavery, anday 
path way toglory : every dayes progreſle ſends: 
thee nearer to eternity, and thou makeſt but a fewſh 
Sabbath dayes journey towards Heaven : whyſy 
tell me > whitcher doeſt thou wander ? 1s irbe-J|; 
cauſe there is no God in Iſrael, that thou ſervelt theſſth 
god of Ekron? or becauſe thou haſt dined onþþ, 
earth, wile thou now goe ſup inhell ? away blindþ,; 
man, thou runneſt to thy ruine : retire a while toſ}e 
thy forgotten ſelfe, and reckon how faſt thy win-ft 

ed houres flie away» 6 

. Alt Lord | thy Sabbaths in former ages _2 th 

cendy 


Y 
© 
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ou been celebrated to thy praiſe, when thy people 
liſfpake often one to another to thy glory , when 
heſthe morning ſlarres ſang togecher, and all the 
1\WIſonncs of God ſhouted for joy ; thy Saints in for- 
Ollmer ages (upon thy holy day ) have met to- offer 
MfJup their perfumed eblations , and dayly facrifices 
Who thee who dwelleft between the Cherubins: bur 
 Hnow the beauty of Ifcacll is gone from the high 
N-Iplaces z Oh how arc the mighty falne 1 tell mee 
eſlſthou wretch thar fayeſt , when will the Sabbath 
'O-be over , that we may ſcll our Corne , and Wine, 
allJand Oyle, chat we may put on our gallant appar- 
rFrell, and heape up bags of gold ? what gaine is in 
Olfriches, what beauty in bravery , what proficin 
11- _ » What glory in honour > thy richegare 
1$IÞuc poverty, thy beauty deformity, thy pleaſure « 
[1 penalty , thine hononr ſlavery ; therefore foole 
dsPthy ſelfe no more, by omicting thy duty, and rob- 
Wibing heaven of hisglory, Iſt thou beet ſtrucke 
Dy fwich leaproſie like Miriam, left thou beeſt ſwal- 
Eellowed up like C orah, 'Dathan, and ef biram 5 Icſt 
befthou art conſumed with fire like the ſonnes of LF - 
Niro» , leſt thou haſt a ſhower of ſtones like Lken, 
or art ſhot withan arrow from heaven like Falier, 
[Neſt thou beeſt lopt from the Vine, and cut from 
NFKhe carth, and ſhuc out of Heaven , and flang into 
Hl, leſt chy poſſeſſion be made a deſolacion,and 
Veithy memory periſh from the catth for want of a 
memory. Sixthly, 
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Sixthly;the fivearcr isa barren Branch, 


-- 


J Ye ſhall wot ſweare by my Name falſly, nei: 7 
ther ſhalt thow prophane the name of thy God /? 
Iam the Lord, Levit, 19, verſ.12. 4 


'Thon prophane Wretch, that with thy breatly j 
infe&eſt the aire, and with thy body burdeneſt thi y 
earth, and with thy heart doſt blaſpheme heaven, 
what became of the prophane Kabſoekeh, or th _ 
blaſphemous Sexacherib, that with their tongues 
ſonnded ſuch thunderclaps in fearefull Iſrael 
ears? but when their. Jips npbraided the God oft 
Heaven, how ſeon'did he bow their proud impe{( 
rious necks, and layd their glory groveling in thqae 


"ground : thou black month'd fivearer, that withgth 


aſh of Oathes doeſt exalt thy ſelfe ro Heaven; Hh; 
tell thee ere long then Galt be ſpurned downe tofth 
Hell : thy life ſeemes yer a merry Comedy , but 
thou knowelt not how ſoone thou ſhalr ſpeake thqth 
laſt ſceane, which being done, thou fhalc exvr, ti ty 
the attiring roome of earth , and undrefle thee ifþ 
the filent grave : thon foule month'd ſwear, 
thon faine wonldſt be acconnted a Chriſtian , yak 
liveſt more deboyſter then the Heathen. Come i 
art a Chriſtian, trye thy Copy by thy Savid c 
thou obeyeſt hiscomF 


durs Preſident, and ſee 
mand. 


47 = 
But I fuy unts you, ſweare not at al, neigher 
by Heaven , for it is Gods throne : mer 
earth, for it s his footſtooke + netber by Hiers- 
| ſalem , for it is the City of the great King. 
| Neither ſhalt thos ſacare by thy head, becauſe 
| rhow canſt not make one hare white, or blacke. 
th Bat let your communication be Tea, yes : Nay, 
dl yay for whatſoever i more then theſe, com- 
Jeb of evil, Marthew 5. verl. 34,35,36, 
6&5 37s 
IJ Poors man, thouart ſo far from diſhoneuring 
thy God by this , thac by thy Ruine he will owl 
chaſe himſelfe glory : as the Traveller char ſpits 
Mdagainſt the winde, hath it blowne in kis face ; ſo 
hJthou that with thy breath blaſphemeſt heayen, 
3 Ibloweſt but the fire of Hell , which ſhall corment 
tFthee to eternity : thou that doeſt waſte thy time 
ain crifles , and chy dayes in a dreame , thou art at 
the beſt bur a piece of perjury, and a flaſh of vani- 
ty, chat walkeſt by che light of thine owne fire, 
Rand the ſparkes thou kindled. This is the 
portion thou ſhalt have from the hand of Heaven, 
/Ithou ſhalt lic downe in ſorrew- 
£17 Seventhly,the coverous man isa barren Bagack, 
Wind ſhall be cut from the Vine, 


MF 


"as 


voyd able, and eternity moſt cerrible : when rchoy® 


_. What's hee that ſo prophinesall phrity wind 

ſcornes the power thac others doe adore ; chaff 
arſeth his Tapou for burning fo taſt , his provis 
on for pending too ſoone, his houres for fiyin? 
too ſwift, and his purſe for filling cop ſlow > Thou 

grording worldling , chat Viper-like, doclt tears? 
thy Mothers wombe, and off: teſt ſ<crifice ro theſ* 
god of gold , that artas pollitick »s'chitophed, | 


a8 proud as painted 7eeebef, as churliſh as Nabalt : 
xs ſwift as eF/abrf; haſt thou the pollicy of U:[ 
Hes the ſtrength of Herewles, the bezucy of «4.[® 


&, the wealth of great Nlws, or the gold of n 
rich LL od ; thou art but a houſe of clay, and thy 
foundation is in che Duſt. ANeverthelefſe man be." 


1916. Plime4peſer, || 
\ Therime,is comming when delicates full naſ? 
bedelightfull, life ſhall nor be deſirable, pleaſurr 

"hall be painefull; Richesubprofitable. death nna4'® 


ing in bonoxr abideth not : be 5 like the beaſts rhatſ® 


Thalc finde evidences enough for eatch;, biic no af . 


furance for Heaven's then ic may be thou would 


+ ” * © 


Five ren thouſand pounds' for 2 ſhire in Jeſus 
Eheit, bur Jefus Chef raakes 16 ſuch bargaine{®* 
"Dives had not been in Hell , if his money woul®" 
 hav@purchaſt heaven : but chen thy Riches (ill 
[3 take to themſelves wings and Aye away : 'thof®"? 
8  knoweft not how ſoone thou mayelt come to rh(f** 


nf 


Journey 


if ſourneyes end 3 when thou ſhale bee depoſed 
Jlrom thy glory like Nebuchadnegar, Dan. 4 30. 
For flaine in the midſt of thy gold and mirth,, like 
drunken Belfraztrr, orlye in the cold like poore 
I[Lezerws , or bee kickt into Hell like rich Doves ; 
b go view the Monuments of thy Fathers ; where 
:[lyes the Crowne of Shybow , King of the Amo- 
9 [fices, and Oggethe King of Baſhin > Where bee 
x [the Perizires, the Jebuſircs, or the Children of the 
4 JE:ft,or Zeba,or Zelmunna Where is the Towet 
4 jt Babylon , the (ſometimes) glorious Caanan, 
off ihe wavering &3yp:ians, the warlick Philiſtines? 
v[D-c not they ([cep< in the duſt F Thou {nowelt 
bi no: how ſoone thou mayeft bee gathered io thy 
| [ Fathers. = : 
The Earth in the Spring time puts on her man= 
[tle of greene to entertaine her Lover Pharbns ; 
Rl buc.when the golden Chariot of the Sunne 1s fled 
Jiothe Southerne World, the Earth pu's on het 
Rourning withered weede , the Moone ſhines 
afffairely for ſome cerraine nights ; | buc when time 
afſſhach turned her from her ſilver throne's ſhee re- 
cfignes her glory to the following day : The blaz» 
ng candle for a time ſhines cleare, but having paſt 


18 


1$Þbe age of a ſhort lived houre, ic glimmers a while 
g—0d dyes ; the glorious Lilly that is dreſt in ſich 
Fpravery, 13 1na day diſroabed of us glory, and tur- 
Me t© withered Hay 3. there is no ſuch thing asa Þ 
als — —— nl | 


4v| 


8 | Jv | | 
continuance heere , though thou flots wo wn 

greene Bay-tree » yet thou ſhalt periſh like a wi- 

thered weede. :  - - 


hw. A_ 
a_- 


For evill deers ſhall bee cut off + but thoſe 
that wiiteupon the Lord they ſhall inherite the] 
Earth, For yet alittle while, and the wicke 
Jhall nor bee + yea thou ſhalt diligently confidal+ 
his place, andit ſhall wot be. Pl. 37. v.9.10. | 

Eightly, rhe hypocrite is.a barren branch. 

Go march among thy fellowes painted earthy 
and then ſometimes retrcate , and yet march on af 
gaine., thou lookeſt indeede to Heaven , but thou ( 
travelleſt to Hell : Go on, yet know falſe A5/olon| ( 
*tisnot thy beapty that can ſave thee; no, Zuday j 
*tis not adiflembling kiſle ſhall ſecure thee ; no x 
. Simon Magus, "tis not thy money (hall redeemed 
thee, thou art as various as the.windes, as diſſem-| 
bling as the ſeas, as deceitfall as the grave , ap 
darke as hell, as vile as villany, as gracelefle as in tf 
purity, and as black as ,horreur can ſee it {clfe inf g! 
the blackeſt. glaſle.: Thon waſheſt thy hands inf c: 
deed,bur thy. heart is defiled;thou trimmelt thy bo 
dy, but thy ſoule-is deformed , honey indcede is mſhi 
thy lips, but chy tongue is poyſoned ; well, foolkfH 
thy ſelfe no more 7, thengh thon doeft blinde theſH 
World,thou canſt not hide thy ſelfe from Hoy - 

| PlalmJln 
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I Pfalni. 94. 8 9. To. Hee that plantedrthe eaves, 
foal hee not heare ? Hee that formed the eje, ſhull 
bee not ice ? Oh ye fooles when will yer b-e wiſe ? 
ſ Hee that teacbeth man knowleage , ſhall bee not 
, know ? Though thou haſt the ſpecch of Paceb, 


thou haſt the hands of E/as , thon haſt the devo» 
tion of Abel, but the diflimwlation of Achitophel, 
the mantle of Elbas, but the bypocrifie of Judge, 
thou haſt fidclity' in thy wordes, but impurity in 
thy deeds, 2 heaven in thy mouth, bu: a hell in thy. 
hy heare, and though thou do'{t proſper while blin - 
a4 ded man adores thee , yet thou ſhalc periſh when 
ou God: (hall come to judge rhee ': Ir 18 notthy 
my ſmooth languzge,, nor thy Sytean tongue can take 
&| in H-avens cates;  no,*ris net a painred face, nor. 
64 2 garment of gold rhat dazeleth' Chriſtseyes, chat 
me did delude the yong man, that Selomonenritles 
m-ſ foole, Prov. 7 wey/. $. *Tis thy heart thar God | 
a] pondereth, and as the Sunne of Heaven will ſhow. . | 
myſ thee the foulenefle of the houſe ; fo the Sonne of 
nj 8lory with his all: deſecrning eye, will ſoone dif- 
inf cover the blackneſſe of the heart, though ro the. 
bo world thon ſ-cmeſt a piece of purity , aflaſh of 
5 inf fidelity, a gloriow-#tar, a glittring ſpheare ; yetro 
ole[Heavens eve thou' wile appeare bur an Heife of 
the]Hell, a childe of darkenefle, afſervant of fitme,'a 
enJlonne of ſhame ; ' 'and thon that haſt fo often de- 
Imſladed” others in thy life , ſhalt decerve thy (cf; ar 


$20 9); >, -:. 
the death, ont; thy departing foule thall but ex* 
change miſery for morcallity » though ( by thy 
aQions:) the deluded world (hall chinke thou art 
traniported inzoglory 
And ſhall our Fork, havea period heere 2 And|/ 

ſhall wee vaile our ſubjeR with a blanck ? Shall | 
wee preſent co the Reader the black. and .darke}! 
pight , and draw a Curtaine: before the ſhining[: 
day? Shall wee diſcover the barren branches that]: 
| __ in the Vineyard, and wrap a black cloud about 
rhelofty flourithe Vine ? No, though mary haveſ;; 
the marke of the Beaſt 4. yer ſome are loyall ro theſ, 
| Lambe,thongh there bee thouſands doe:/bow theit]:c 
&neesto Baall : Yet thereisa remnantdoec hum: . 
ble-cheirhearts to heaven, though there bee a ſes: 
of falling e-Fdam, yer there 18 a generationF 
Faichfull 46-4bm, chongh many are not Ifraclit 
yet all are not Sodomites ; among the choufandl 
that ſhall periſh, there is a remnant that (hall fic 
riſh, whoſe united beauty ſhall make one gloriow 
body :. And this is ſhee that looketh forth as th 
; Morping, faire as the Moone, cleare as the Sunn 
eerrible 2s an Army with Banners , Cantic. 
ver/. 10. whoſe heroicke heads looke higher the! # 

this inferior World , who are not drowned in tht 
- dirt of earth, bnt warexed with the dew of Het 

' ven, Who are 'otbranches of infamy, bur cluſtry p 
 layd up to inherite glory : And indeed belive 


| you have done well while you have made (o faire 
© | a choye',' though you ſuffer here a little paine, 
y | hereafter you ſhall have cndlefſe pleaſure, though 
th] ye have had a time of heavinefle , ye ſha'l have 
: | heereafter erernall happyneſſe,though ye have had 
Ml tokens of infamy-, yee: ſhall bee adorned with 
Hil Robes'of glory, though-you have beene acquain- 
KI ted with the terrour of -the Crofle - yee: ſhall bee 
yj-requited with the glory -of the Crowne : Alas, 
at] 'how momentany arc-the pleaſures of the World. ? 
wy] Wharis heere to bee defired > Nay, rather. what 
v'isrherenot heere chat may well be quickly leath- 
hef:ed ? [sic honour ? That is buc a blaſt chac will 
ot deceive thee: : Is it dignity? Thats bur a dreawe 
4-that will delude thee : Is ic beauty 2 Thar is but 
*28haddow that will inſlave thee ; Is it credit ? 
IT hac-is bur flattery that will befoole thee ; Is jr 
tiveaich > That will take wings and quickly fiye 
from thee. 8 4 | 


'1 - Come then let us get up early in the Fine- 
| yards: Let ww ſeeif the Vine flouriſh, if the 
4] fender Grapes appeare , or the Pomgranats bud 
Kr forth. Can.2. | ; 


af I am ſure if the hand that planted youdid not 
rs prote you , your fruit —_ bee blaſted , and 
—_ E3 -.-. 
of 


_ your blofſame would bee withered : How foone: 
would yo henour rarne to diſgrace, your credit 
to ſhame, your beauty into vanity, your «ffcAion 
to deluſian , your winde of wealth to a weather- 
. cock of woe, year full ſea of plenty to an ebbing 
tide of poverty * Did not _the Vine flouriſh ? 
{ How ſoone would you 'poore branches periſh? 
| Didnor the head finde pewer to ſtand, how ſoone: ſj 
would you the weaker members fall ? ; 
I chinke the World can better ſubſiſt without þ, 
the Sunne, then you wichour a Saviour ; if the 
Sanne were gone , wol'd not the forſaken Uni- 
verſe put on a mantle of mcnrning ? Would not 
| the World rerurne to: her firſt confaſed Chaes ? | 
Would nor all our Chariot wheeles drive on khea- 
vily ? Would: nor our'ations proſper flowly ? 
The Philoſophers fay wee are beholding to theta 
Sanne for all ſ:condary canſes*; and Divines af-"J 
firme wee arc ingaged ro onr Saviour for his ſe- 
cret cares, while you bring forth the fruics of the 
ſpirit, which 1s not Rebellion , buc Humiliation, 
not expreſſions , but Ations ., rot Cheffe, but f 
 Wheate, vor Pibbles, byt Pearles, not Leav. s, but f 
Fruic, not Drofle, but Gold : ] meane Unicy, Fi- | 
delity, Meckeneflc, long {uff-ring, Parience, and | 
Perſeverance ; ye ſhall have a (hield to ſave you, 2 
chamber to hide you , an arme to protect you, þ | 
a Fountame to Coole you , and a Rock to over-4,' 
. | (haddow 


F5 


addow you, and a .Pillar of fire to guide yous”. 
while you travell through the vallyof the ſhad- 
low of death, and while you are ſayling throveh 
e red ſcaof ſorrow. L 


In that day, ſug yee wnto ber : A Vine- 

: yard of red Wine, Ithe Lord ave kcepett; I 
vill water it every "morning , left any burt is,- 

 { w-4 keepe it night and day, Tlac27 nz. 


Thus were yon not proteed alas, how ſoone 
ould you bee deſiroyed ? How weake would 
ke your ſtrengch ? How ftrong your weakenefſe? 
ow ſoone would your perſons bee abuſed, your 
ence deceived, your wills corrupted your appre- 
ſons deluded, your conſtancy contemned, and: 
jour fidelity befooled ? 

But now had I a quill ſnatcht from the lofty 
zgles wings , or were my inke diſtilled from 
old ; had I the Curioſity of C/o, the Learning 
it Plato, the Poetry of eApolo , the Eloquence 
f C3cero, or the Love of Queene Dido : I ſhould 
mr Sn their Dignicy , then illuſtrate their 
KOYAaltY. * 
I chinke Readers T muſt deceive you all , and 
_ Put the Booke , and make an end of my fubjeR 

For hee that will ſpeake of the worth of a PiAure 
: E - muſt 


} , Artor Loveconid frame, enough to melt che b+ 


18 - Full of ſweernefſe is that boſore that was wour 
: dey :: 


—_— 
mul} bimſelfe bee aPainter ; - {6 lice that will if. 


courſe of the Saines dignity ,, maſt himſelfe bee | 


wrapt firſt in the Pallace © hi ghglory ; this ones 
ly. ay ſatfice, they (hall have wealth without 
want, .pti1 2A withour Peet's - health without 
Hicknefſe, wiſdome withour folly , life without 
morcallicy, chere ſhall they have erernity fer time, 


— 


48 too narrqay toconceive it, it is nmlawfull for the 


- tongue to utter it, 2 (or. 12. ver. 4. 
Thus are wee forced todraw a Curtaine au 


glo y for indienity \,, a Crowne for a Croffe, anda 
Kingdome with a Crowne : | But" fince the hearth 


ear ſybjc, and hide our glorious ſceane, and be- 
_ cauſe wee dare not ſpeake of ſach a price , {ilence 
ſhall now bee the Epilogue of the Play. - | 
| Hew lovely looke the Sonne of Glory i In out 
 rereſtiall f - Arps , carth was toe unworthyito ba 
poſſeſt of ſacha glorious guſt, how powerfull wi 
. . that tongue,thar with a ſhort command conld dif 
pofielle the divel;& make his enemics in a moment 


—_ downe and dye , that could vive feete tothe 
lame, eyes to'the blinde, health to the fick; ſalvatif: 


- na ſinners, and life todeath ? How did his tips 
- eur paſſe theſweere lipt orator, while 'in ſundry 
- places hee poured forth the ſweeteſt words tha] 


. holders hearts and charme the hearers cares?How 


t' 


Cf. | ded wich n ſpeqre ; I thinke Leve lay there jn- 
ee} tomb'd.,. having power cnough to þring the l6ft - 
& | ſoule to ſerke for fanfuary in his circled armes': 
ut] how full of comlinefſe was ti:at face that ſoften 
at] was hit with the blowes of ſcorne , and flutts of 

| difdaine ? that head, the fountaine of knowledge, 
e | that was crowned with the thomes, had power 
{2]:enough , by. wiſedome, to centrole the wotld, 
I] How full of Majeſty were thoſe faire eyes tharlo 


[5 


he] often were drowned in filent teares Þ_ 

Had the ungratefull world no better entertain- 
ment for ſo Royalla babe, but muſt mantle himin 
| a Manger, and:from his Cradle hurry him to his 
Croſſe. Ah man] how obdurate was thy heare þ 
to him that was as kinde as heaven : well mayeſt - ji 
ur] thou caſt duſt on thy hesd fince thou art ſo foutEin || 
l thy heart: goe, weep thy ſelfe away : 'goe, gor, 
14 be fad all mortalls z let your down eaſt eyes pre= Þ 
(4 fent a filent ſorrow ; ler your day es be as datke'as i] 
nr} rhe ſilent grave, as when the celipled Sunne leaves {i 
; 
, 


4. che world ina miſt , or the angry aire covers hta- if 
4''yens glory in a (able. Cloud : let every mortall || 
1 mourn,and be like a monument cur cur of marble. 
|. But is it ſo, that Jeſus Chrift is the Vine', ang | 
i} - that ſo many of the branches ſhall be cut off -rhen, If 
4 our ſubje& ſounds an alarum 'in the carcy of all | 

a. mortals, and bids the Tnhabicants'of the wertq 
* looke aboyr chem; Is. it fo that norie burrhe in. {i} 


I: "oy grafted: | 


grafted Members ſhall ſtand, and the others f:ll > 
then this tels us that your condition is not ſo good 


bers ſhall be cut away , what ſhall be done to 
them that are enemies to the body ? if ſome of the 
branches ſhall fall that 'grow on the Vine, what 
ſhall become of them that come not neare the 
Vineyard ? | = 

How hath the Prince of darkneſfſe befotted all 
Mortalls? _ how is poote man befcoled? perhips 
thou meaſureſt by another man, and thou art high- 


God muſt love thee, becauſe of thy perſon : King 
Sex! was hizher then all his brethrem , yerlittle 
David was advanced to the Crowne, and he was 
flung from the Throne. Perhaps thou art a Scho» 
lar, and for thy wiſedome and learning thou thin- 
keſt God mult love thee, and thou muſt needs be a 
branch in the Vine : I tell thee thy wit is but like 
a (harpe Raſor; when God ſhall come, and ſer 
thy wit to gnaw on thy accuſed Conſcience ; Oh 
the anguifh of thy ſonle 1 in thar day there is no 
= torment as aſharpe wit will infli& upon it 
{elfe. x 
| Perhaps thou art arich man , and thou thinkeſt 
| God mult needs love thee becauſe of thy Riches, 
and ingrafc thee 19 the Vine: no, I cell thee, Jeſus 
Chriſt can paſle by all the Kings Courts , and the 
| Princes 


xs you imagine : if thoſe that ſeeme tobe M:m- 


er by the head and ſhoulders ; and thou chinkeſt | 


/ 


Pl 
{ 


| 


| 


/ 
y 
h 


rinces Palaces , and enter in the houſe of poore” 


faytha, and be a companion for  L«zerws that 


| Þad nothing toenterraine hitn 2 If Chriſt hadbeen 


x6 With gold, he could h-ve platted his Vines 
yard atriong the Indies - where tus Temple might: 


have been all dawbed wirhgold. © 
Perhaps thou arr beaucifull , and thou thinkeft 


H:-av-n'muſt love thee becauic thow arc lovely: 


3. Jeeve me, that will wither away when ſicknefſe 


ith her afly hand ſhall ſweep” cf thy colour, 


hou ſhalr reſemble earth ; though thou art like 
ſexebel, dearh will p'uck thy feathers, and thou 


ſhalc be baniſht ro the Grave, and call the worme 


thy ſiſter and thy Brother. | 

Therefore if thon haſt any excellency in thee, or 
parts, it is buc cumbred ſtuff+, and the hardcr it 18 
topull thee into heaven ; God muſt be fainero 
take more pain's with thee, then witha poore 
creature that hath nothing to boaſt of : every ex= 
ternall par: chou haſt is buta block rolye in thy 
way, and thou mnft leave@hem behinde thee , or 
- wile never crowd” through the” ſtraight 

1te. 

\Thy table thars a_ ſnar* to thee , while ſome» 
times thou eateſt more then docs thee good. 


Thy gold, thars a ſnare to thee, whilc thou ſets' 


teſt thy heart upon 1t, and forgetceft Heaven. 


| Thy porgy body, theu m ayſt boaſt of ic well 


elovuths 


enough , it may beit is all thou art like ro enjoy, 
make mich of ic, and mach good may it doe thee, [ 
Thy wiſedome. is. bue a pufe of pride : and theſ! 
morc lexrning thou haft, the more nd ithog 
| ( "ol Lt an: oF, TEN 

. Sherefote ,fince there is'no ability in man to[f 
giine immorrallicy ; let rhis ſummoninthe great? 
and mighty men of the world.; ler'thern fic under[* 
the ſhaddow of the Vine , and cate his pleaſan;]| 
fruit. Obje&5on, But it may be ſaid; this ſeemes f 
to be falſe you talke all this while 5 we ſee no glo|? 


ry inthe Vineyard, nor taſte no ſweerneffe in the : 


Vine: wherein is his frait ſo pleaſant ? 
 «Lofwer, 1 will tell you in fqure particulars. | * 
.- Firft, his fruic of humiliation , thac is pleaſant;* 
fruic , this will adorne thee with ſach amoronsſ' 
graces, that rhon ſhalt paſſe by theflures of the 5 
World with a gallane ſcorne., yet knowing ſine 
to bee the Authour of thy ſhame , thou: ſhalt of- L 
ten inbalme ehy ſelfe in teares. 0 T0 
Secondly, his fruits ef meckenefle, that is _ . 
fant frat ; thy crooked natare now (it may bee)|/* 
admits of no ſecond bar thy ſword, thou art nowſ/* 
but a word and a blow , thy heart is like a tinder:* 
box,thelcaft fparke of envy will burne to a migh|+* 
.ty flame; . bat then chou (halt Rand as a marble & 
pillar immovable ; the envy of thine enemies (Hall: 
pet trouble chee.; the frownes of thy friends ſhall 


w -1 


= ==> -my 


x5 .=e 
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6, not ſtartle thee ; the principalities of hel ohial 6E 


hathaye power to, Shake thee; rhe'worlds difdaine 
og|5ball be thy dignicy , their infamy. thy glory, their 
[hace $hal 1nflame thy fire of love ,” and their r6- 
zo| proaches fhal fil thy mouth, wich, praiſes. :.. not 
x; | ile thou regard the maſt grievous paine, while 
ef |{h02.art running to ſo glorious a prizes. 
nh; Thirdly. , chis fruic of love is very pleaſant 
«x0 fruir : all the mountaines of miſery thou ſaffereſt 
«| when they are drowned in” the Sea of love, will 
v.þ 2ppeare but like. Atromes in che. Aite's when laye 
Shal cover thee under the shaddow'of his wings, 
| when thou Shale ſee how deare thou art'in heavens 
Eyes, that he. did not encly give E£1550pie bur his 
»e(;0\VNc life to the Father for thee £ whar wouldeſt 
tel.thou, not. endure for the love of ſuch a Saviour ? 
«| docs he ſuffer hell to purſye rhe ? itis becauſe 
£1 thou $houldeſt prefle forward to heaven, which 
is {ct before thee 2 1s thy jourtiey redious in the 
{| d:ginning ? it is becauſe chou- Shoutgſt longs be 
jþ #t thy journeys end : and wile tho not rum, when 
yI.thy Race is oncly ro life, and thy companion love? 
J 
, 


and wilt tho nor deſpiſe ary worldly loſſe,when 
thou Shalc be treble tharer in ecernal glory,and ith» 
e[:herit. immortall gaine? NG 
x -Fourchly, his fruirs of patience, and perſeyss 
1{-rance are plealanc fruit *. now a few diſconragee 
| ments will daunt thee, then thoa shalt be willing 
& 


. 2 


(62). 
toundergoe 2 thonſand dangers every day :* now 
if 'thou receiveſt not what thou didſt aske, thou 
are ready to give over asking : if God openeth 
Hot at the firſt, thou art ready to give over knock- 
ing :' and if thou finJeſt not what thou didſt ſeek, 
thon art ſoone perſwaded to give over ſecking : 
But then thou Shait wait with as inuch patience as 
the poore watchman that ſtands upon the Tower, 
expeRing the dawning of the day , titl the pan- 
- ting horſes of time-have finishe their joarney , and 
ended their tired task : then $sha't thou receive the 
fruit of chy faith , and Heaven $hail crowne thy 


labours of love with undiſtarbed reſt. 

Awake then, Oh'North winde, and come thou 
"South : let the Tnhabitants draw nea-e , let them 
'come'into our garden, let thern taſte the fruit of 


"Faith , Jet chem bee drunke wick the Wine offn 


love. 


Eate, 0 friends. drinke, yea, drinke abun- 
damy, 0 belvvtd | Canmticles 5. verſe x. 


Y 
k 


(| 


N 


VT: | I 
Come take his Frijit of Juſtification, that Juſtice 
-may net condemn thee”; rake his fruit of Redemsg 


prion , that hell may not devcure thee * | take his! 
' -frait of ſanification , that ſinne-may not decezveſh 


-thee': rake his fruit of glorification, that happi- 


"neſle may crowhe'thee. - 
; | rt 


{ 


1 Art chou thirſty ? Hee is water to'reficfh thee ; Arr 
| thounaked 2 Hee js a garment to cloath thee : 
kl Art thou celd ? Hee is a fire to warme thee 2 Arc 
| thon ſcorched with heate 2 Hee.is a Rock to ſhele 
ret thee, Art thotr in ſicknefle ® Hee is a-Doftour 
to heale thee : Art thou alone ? Hee is a friend 
will not forſake thee x Art thou in danger ? His 
arme (hall prote& thee « Does the plague walke 
in darkeneTe > Hee is a chamber to hide thee, 
ad does the arrowes of the Almighty flye at noone 
he day ? his wings ſhall overfhadow thee 3 Art thou 
byl poore 2 Hee hath layd up treaſue tonrich thee : 
' JArt thon diſgraced 2 Hee will Crowne thee with a 
ou] Crowne of Glory. | | 
ml And now Reader mayeſt thou imbalme the 
off Booke in teares , if thou confidereſt the miſery of 
of] man , and how the World, does lye befooleds 
What horrid Earthquake 1s.this that, ſhakes the 
foundation of our troubled World 2 . Whar black 
#-{clond hath overſpread our Univerſe, and begins to 
murmure in our whiſpering aire, , echpfing the 
_ Pight of Divinity , extinguiſhing the Lamps ,of 
Ipurity, and endeavouring rodarken the ſonne of 
MeJSlory, making poore ignorant mertalls g- ope all 
bs]their lives time in the darke, and yet ſhall never 
wWelfnde the doore ? How happy are thoſe prirty 
PlÞdabes (who with a little flood of teares, bewailes 


ing 


it 


- Art thou hungry ? Hee is food to ſuffice thee: i 


| 
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ing the miſery of mortallity ) dye in their Mum |; 
rene Nurſes armes ?. Sare it _ happy for th&J* 
wicked, if they meaſared bar x ſhore lived tioute 
berweene the Wombe and the Grave, fot not-be- 
ing found in the V.neyard, they ſhall have no ſhure |, 
in the Vine , and bearing no fruit 2s the Corne, 
they (hall bee burned with che Chaff- : Birr chonſ 
for a few cvills on eatth ſhalt! bee rewarded in | 
Heaven ; thou ſhalt fee thy foot upon the Adder; | 
and tread upon the yong Lyon ; for thou ſhalt. 
dec hid inthe ſecret places of the Almighty , and| 
tinder the ſhaddow of the wings of the molt high; | / 
thou fhalt bee free from che dominion of ſinne, | s 
and thou ſhalt conquzr Sathan, thou ſhalt over-ſ / 
come Principalicies and Powers, and thou thalt}/j 
Sainc by life and death : And hee whoſe undiſ-| 
covered ations are- too deepe for our dim cyes,| + 
fhall beare thee on his wings through deachs darke|7, 
Groves, and life thee to life eternall, while theſe 
wicked that now does flouriſh like a greene Bay, / 
fill periſk ere long like a blowne off bloſſome, / 
and hee that is a Shining flash,, thall wither like 4 
dying Hloyver. 4 "i 
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Ze fe os 


« ihe fowre of graſſe. I Pet. : Ts V. 24+ 
Man. 


So faſt ?* the ſhades will come too ſoones _ 
Hold #n, yrs in thy horſes, their neftrills boyle 
In flames ; . Oh let themreft a while! _. 
Stop thy bright ({ bariet wheeler, and guild the day 
In LO: he pride: why doſt thou hafte away, 
Into the eſis world ? ſts ay gent le —_— $4. 


+ Phoabus, We 

"8 lend m MCA ode of thunder, that __ flaps + 

'CMay mingle terronr with my laſhes : wp 

My pampred herſes linger out the day : . 

/ ſerfeit with too long delay. 

Fond ran thou fear ſt to di;, and oft tot groan 

To live, andblameſf onely time alone.+ , 

Come guide my winger bowres , and hurl ne. ous 
| | (my throne, 

Man. 


| wh was I borne f or —_ berne, Ob why 


WT fleſh 6 is as | graſſe, and al the glory of mult " 


<7 Phoebus, ſtay : Ob wherefore de thou ”m—_— 


. ot 
Did | 
|| h 
; 
7 


one boure ani die ? 
= . eAb me! / 

What torments doe attend us while we (ce 
The Snn ? how fort a time have we | 

Pheebus, «/rhewgh thy Charior makes away © 
So faſt, and will admit of no delay : | 
Tet lend more hours to the year or minutes to the «91 


Death. 


Drove on dull Phozbus, drive away ! my bow 
Is bent : and thin doft flye tov flow : 

Drive on agame , or by my nnknowne power, 
lle blaſt the glory of thus fluwer, 

Time. Stay death,rthox canſt not firike the blow til 
Shall ſay amex | Death] Ter Phorbus if 1hos bie 
T hee no aWay,tors Lamp foal ſoone drop downe and 


Time. 


Black monarch of the ſhades, curb in thy beatles 

e Awhile , attend my ( bariet wheeler, | 
Degrh. 7 canner , for thy beames are too 200 bigh: 
7 be ſhndes adorne my blacke browa eye t 

He cnt ths flower away 
T 0 the dark groves. [Time] wherefove deft thow de- 


add KD @ tw to KM: 12 


and then vetirs (fre 


To cclipfe ſo bright « ow and quench ſo oY 2 | 


| 7hy glaſſe exceeds " hower,it ha's tex long 


(67) 
Death. | 


| Tormn: chow doſt me too much Wron (way, 
1 Ne ftrike vhe blow [ Time. } Owns eb flowre 6- 
For as | ans the xD ng 
| e-Hnd /onne to high borne Fore who tewyhr me bow 
Its fide my wandring Orb, le make thee bow . 
. | Thy Proc, We nets rhow frvomt op our brow: 
Time, 

| 1} Poore man thy time 3c ſhort muteed: alas, 

17 bere's but « bitite in thy Glaſſe : Y 
W þ-77 yer thos flalt not dye whit, ifore” 
1 7 u ont, nor lvve a minute more : 


| Hy fiery horſe are hot, nhl Wondroxs proul ; 


Icen /Carce rule the Reiner, but uneſf go read. 
My brad, nt leave thee wraps witkin a jablt clend. 


*" the thing you call henour, and let your eyes be- 
\ hold our {ubjeR . ler. it pull downe your 1mperi- 
- ens necks , and ſtrike your top failes 2 ler it give 
: "ro: vertue conſtancy , to prophanefle penitency 

- tothe proud man humility : Bur gallants you arc 
* net ſad, me thinks, you looke too well , as if you 
-" ſhould liveeternally en earth , or had an everlaſt 
ragace in Heaven, as if you could comand] 


- ing inhery 
: the horſeFof Time, or ſtop the golden Chariot 6 


* how wavering are your words ? how deludin; 
” are your deeds ? how difloyall is yourlove ? hoy 
\ Incoriftant is your care ? how weake are your de. 
*: fires to Heaven? kow ſtrong.doe you doat upo 


** (68) 


-_ —_— i. 
_—_— 


Theixth So 1 I LOQUIT. 


Ome hafling gallits of the times;draw near, 
lay downe your fallow Garlands by you, and 


the day : what comlineſle is in your ſpors « 


- complexion ? what righteouſrefle in your choice 
\ Recreation ? whar goodn«flc is in the great ma 
-* gallantry? what beauty in the proud mans brave 


ry? what glory in the'Cevetous mans gold ? « 
what great raiity in the ſpend thrifrs prodigality 


the earth? how poore 1s your evidence of 1nF 
mortality 


- W - 


S > J_7_ ep ooo Ger cas, 


y k 


mortality 5 yer hoW TCM Y « 


inabiliry, whoſe grace is impuricy. whoſe comli- 
nefl- deformity, whoſe ſubfkznce' is ſinne, whoſe 
eloty is thy Shame : take man in his beſt cime, 
and he is but a piece of vanity : looke on himun a 
full Sea of plenty , or an <bbing tide of poverty, 
in the bloome of age, or the bloſlome of yourh, 
and this picce of carth js but a debter to Heaven, 
and this handfull of duſt hath but a handfull of 


q. daics, in which he is as reſtlcfſe as the Sanne, as. 


various 38 the Moone, as wavering as the windes, 


nd} as unconſtant as the C loudes, as diffembling as the 


Seas, as foule as carth, as flaſhy as the fire, and 36 
fickle as the Aire ; and having ated his part upon 


ay this cranſirory ftage, death ſtrikes che Epilogue, 


and the play is done ; and notwithſtanding all his 
dignity , he mnſt lye downe and dye: For all 
fi-fb « grafſe, and the glory of man but as the flowre 


y of grafſ-. 


Ladies (for in your T1very hands my Booke 


F may ſometimes be :) here's a glaſfe for you,not te 
J repreſent your beauty, buc to diſcgyer your frail- 


T1 ty 


garbe of worlds glory > And yet poore matl',. F 

what art thou ? bur a walking Shaddow, a piece | 
ef movi -g earth , a gliding flash, a blaſted flower, | 
an inch of mortalicy that act travelling co eternity, || 
whoſe wiſedome is buc folly , whoſe ſtrength ws || 


> - 
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"Ohh Hot fo mew ew te dee your heads, Bly 
26 tell you 45g adorge your hearts, not to 
 Trarnc ye how incuriofity to fer your imbroydred 
| Gaires, but in true penitency how to drown your | 
wanton eyes ; What mean's your cloxthes pete 
fumed with ſo many favoms, your Apothecaries 
ſhop of ſundry falves , your new fangled brave- 
ries, you boxes of beaucies , your waverins affe- 
Rio: , your wanton Recreatiens® look in your 
glafſe, ſee if pride be not inthroned or your ma- 
jeſtick browcs, and if your bravery be ſee oF with 
any thing elfe buc vanuy : tis only vanity.and no- 
thing elſc 'but vanity which dances upon your 
plnmes, 28 your feathers fanne the aire : What 
will you doe when dearth ſhall ſummon you to e- 
ternity , when ficknefſe with her afhy hand ſhall P* 
fwecp the colour from your cheeks > when your 
_ offbravery ſhit diſcover your deformity, 
d you ſhall reſemble earth ; when you ſhall 


lay downe you ornaments of bcanty by you, 


| when the dilmall Ew, and the — ſhall 


grow about yoyr graves, and Time thall puffe. 
away the remembrance ef your glory. 

Ladies, did I but know the ſcope of your deſire, 
as your ſinging Maſter knowes your $kill in an 
aire; I could teach your eyes ro weepe faſter then 
hee your fingers to play , and fir you as well with 

| | x 


ſtranger to your Sex, 1 forbeare, onely thas 


n, go tpend ſom? houres in diviae co.Memp!athe 
on ; inſtead of che Poetry of 0 wich read the Pievy 


of David; infterd of the falfene(R of beaucious - 
Fb/olon, tollow the faithfullaefſe of bleſſed a+ 
brahams; inft-1d of the love of Plulaſben, read rhe * 


life of. Francis Spirs ; behold the ruines of &- 


| [lnegodeck King of Jeruſalem, of Karab, Dathan, 7. 


ſight ; a8 the Muſition wich a Song; but belnge- 


þcs as v-reawus 28 faire, that you may bee the glo- " | 
ry of our daycs, and that your names may flonedh . | 
in afcer Ages. taſtead of lov? and loves deluſly . | 


nd «<Ahiaw, of Nadab and Abihu, the foannes 


[therefore cheir pride, that yee bee nat ruined wich 
their plague +; let your loye bee without diſlayal- 


, your fairhfullnefſe without formallity , yant * 


:iſhions without foolery , and your beauty with- 


out bravery ; ſo ſhall your namesflovriſh by the 


Pocts- pen, and live cill time ſhall bee no mare; 


ſo hall yee bee adoted for your goodnefſe, more 
then honotred for your greatneſle, and famed for 
four grice , More then feared for your glory; þ , || 


hall your inward exczllency exceede your ouc- 
| F 4 ward 


of Aaron, of Hobam King of Hebron, of acarlſed _ || 

firiaw., and Apoſtate Fwlies ; thele had all the _ ||| 
plory of nacure, and were famous in the World, + 
yet were they loſt in a confuſyd Chaos; ſhunne - 


| . beccivill,, worthy , and vertyous yet time may 


ward bravery , and your perfuted raritics fmell 
Gwccter then your Conferves of Roſes. '''' 

| .._ Come hither deluded Lover, that findeſt no fe- 
| licity buc in thy Miſtrcfle company ; © and haft 
| "an thy zoyes in thy faire Miſtrefle eyes; that 
like fooliſh Pars, boweſt to the Shrine of, Ye- 
was, whole happyneſſe and lifelyes in thy Ladyes 
: love ; remember the Peacock hath faire Feathers, 
| bac foule feete, the Bee hath Honey by her toyle, 
. buca ſting in her tayle; the fineſt Roſe | 

| _ pricksattheftalke , and the faireſt Apple may bee 
| rottenat the Core : Nay , though thy Lady:may 


make her laſcivious , wanton, and various:; the 
- faireſt Bloſſome may bee the ſooneſt blaſted., and 


che ſweeteſt Flower the quicklieſt withered ; theſ 


. bluſtring Windes may ſwell the mightieſt waves, 
and a glorious Morne may turne a gloomy day» 


The Philoſophers ſay the life of man.is nothing 


but opinion : Alas , thou docſt but dreame fond 
Lover: heere are no hallowed Groves , no faire 
Elizium walkes, no Palaces of pleaſure ,- no high 
| borne Impsof honour,no heads archt in Royalty, 
no beauties deckt in glory 2 Burt wanton Cupids 


| 


may: have]. 


morall blaze, , which is as aſhiningflaſh, or: 
ſeeming fire, hotina mirate , and culdin a mo- 


ment, whick will blaſt thee if thou behold os 
ds x urn 


ell barne thee. if. thou corme-too? 


age, and ſee theyncerrajnty, of 'life, when thou're, | 


'* And thon fond muckworme, that ſerveſt the | | 


- or thy Money, periſh with thee, leſt therot take || 


v; 


£ 


will come when thou ſhall dread chat Wi 


doſt now adore,and loath the thing thou nowttdothyy,! 

love ;. ere long the tonteli heart (hall bee fainrg” 7 
and rhe faireſt face begin ro waxe pale; then'plea-.. | 
antnefſe ſhall turne peeviſhneſſe and kindneffe "| 
to coldnefſe ; plenty ſhall bee poverty, and beauty, | 
deformity :.then ſhalc chou behold the rt j | 
of youth: when rhou commeft to the ripeneſle of * | 


I 
a 
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ceiveft the ſummons of death: For af flef"u || 
grafſe, avd the. glory of max but as the flower of | 


raſſe.. 


gods of gold, what needeſt thon labour for an In-.. | 
heritance in earth Þ Thoy haſt roo ſurcly carthal- 
ready, golabour for an Inherirance foole that will f 
not faile thee, left cither thy Riches flye from thee, || 


1 


thy heart as the ruſt may eate thy gold , leſt thy (| 
poſleſſion bee made a deſolation , and inſtead of. || 
havipg a Treaſure in Heaven, thou purchaſe with | 
thy Coyne an cternall Tombe in =. 1 

And likewiſe thou yoog man, thy morning is || 
but now riſen ( and it promiſes to bee a Sunnee | 
ſhine day) and theu doeſt not dreame, thar al feſb || 
« grafſe, and the glory.of man but as the flower of | 


| | 
: 


wert not blowae away in the fondne(ſe of thy 


and- 


walke ſo on earth that death may condy@ thee in- 
to Heaven ; expeR Death every where, buc feare 


holily, fo (hilt choy dye happily, and raigne in 
immortall bleſſedneſſe in the Pallace of high glo- 


| Tell mee, thou old man ( [ thinke thou art ac- 
quinted well with our ſu>je&t, that «af fleſh & 
grdfſe , endthe glory of man but as the flower of 


whereof thoy art now aſhamed > Wich much 
\paitie thou halt paſt thy pilgrimage, and worne 


prologue to an cternall Tragedy. 


old man, and ſec how thoſe mighty ſonnes of _ 
et 


ſo ; yet flarternot thy (lf 165 faltely, though” |* 
thou were not ſtrangled in thy Nativity, yet thon 
mnyeſt' bee cut off in thy macuricy , though thon * 


it no where , far when thy preſent renſe ſhall bee 
mide a preterimperfe&tenſe , as thou haſt lived * 


grafſe ) what pleaſure h1dſt thou in thoſe things | 


thy wearitd dayes : thy life has beene but longer | 
'_ Go lookon the Monuments of the old World, . 


youth, yet thoa mryeſt bee cur off 52 the fullneſs Þ;- 
of thine age; therefore lee this reiſte thy reaſon, | 
ge thy pollution; let ic raiſe thy loved F 
 knmble chy heart ; thou knoweſt thou ſhalt dye, | 
but ehou can{tnot tell when , thou art ſare thou * 
ſhale fall, bac thon doeft not know where : Well, 


* 


\ þ& fleepe in earth | 


ow deat 
eir quicews eff + In the houſe 


riamphs thunder about thew Tembes 3 The 


&reaceſt Merchane-wherrhee rakes that houfe hee _ 


loſes all ; the richeſt Uſy'er that wag worth 


thouſands heere, if yougo to him there hee has not 
z penny in his pocket ; bur is 1s poore aghee was 


ſomerimes proud 2 The wiſcft Lawyer , and the 
eloquenteſt Oracour , when they come there give 
over their practiſe, an{ will plead no more 3 the 


Lord is chere buc a Companion" for his Lacky , and 


the Jaige on the Bench (leepcs fafe with the 
Prifoner at the Barre. : 
How delcfu'l ( mee thinkes ) is the alarum of 


{yondcr paſſing Bell, nſher ing Deaths Language in 
every care 2 If it goes for an unprepared firmer, | 


the found thereof ſtrikes terrour, the night grows 
horrible, and every obje& ſhowes his blacke a&i- 
ONS. : | 

Oh the Conſcience of the loſt ſinner. new how 
$ hee hurryed > Now foran houre of iife, but it 


{will not bee ; Let the finner fee in all his Inven- 


tory what will hee prize , or wharcan givc one 


Jhonre of eaſe > None bur Jefas Chriſt ; Alas, - | 


buc 


aL ver -CRES ... > 
of darkencfle. © | 
here is oo firiving for dignities, nor pare | 
places : An Army of Senldiers that are there 


fannot march in Battle Ray nor m their Warlics' 


[ 
ll 
j 


Per Ree 7 o ih? 
* how haſtthoy (p-ac th 
pretious dayes ? | 
Was it in love , thou haſt ſpent thy life > Oh 
hadſt thou beene acquainted with H-aven, how 
mighceft thong have beene ſwallowed in the Sea 
of love 2 Tell mee who made the earth fo full of 


y time , and worne out thy 


variety, the Sunne ſe glerious, the Moone fa beau- |- 


tious ? Who made the glittering Starres that 
aſpire the Olympick Hill, that the lower Ocbes 
might bee relieved by the ſpangled ſpheres, when 
the Sunne has done the day 2 Say finner,muſt not 
hee: that gives beauty to deformity, bee himſclfe 
much more lovely ? 

'. Oc what ? was it profit thou haft laboured for? 
what greater profit then to be a Prince ? or what | 
higher happincfle then holinefle ? what greater | 


then to weare an immortall Crewne ? 


. Or was it pleaſure chon haſt ſought after ? I Z 


thinke the pleaſure of the world is paine : remem- | 


ber how often thou haſt called thy ſelfe Foole, | 


when thou haſt been retired alone z when thy fan- | 
cy hath been wearied in folly, and thy Recreation 


'hath gone beyond thy Reaſon ? deluded ſoule! | 


what pleaſare is like that which dwells in Para- | 
dice? in thoſe bleſt Groves which cannot bee | 


4n 'him : Unhappy faale, 


riches then righteouſnefle?. or what higher gaine | - 


deſcribed | 


—__ 


deſcribed by the pen of the Writer, nor expreftby 


the tongue of an Orator ; whioſe glory ( hadan 
bur the Arc to paint forth in the langnage of lovey 


ewonld leave the writer ina Maze, or ſtrike the: 


Reader ecad! | 


But now poore ſoule, in ſeeking the things that 


arc but momentany, thou haſt loſt thy ſelfe eter» 
nally : who now can intercede before the in» 
-mortall throne ,. that the finner may be ſaved ? 


none but Jeſus Chriſt, and alas, the ſoule:is not 
acquainted with him 3 unhappy ſoule ! thowart 
now (truck ſilent, goe, drowne thy cloſed eyes in 
Teares; lye downe in duſt, forgotren earth, for 
thou ſhalt riſe no more, till the Axeltrees of the 
world ſhall begin co flame, and time ſhall breake 
his Charriot wheeles, till the Heavens ſhall paſſe 
away With a great noyſe,and the werld thal ſwel- 
eter in flames ; then thou among the reſt of thoſe 
dreadfull Comets appointed for horrour, ſhalt fry 
for ever in this unquenchable fiery Chaos, 

. But here's good newes now for thee that art 
preparcd to dye; thou poore ſoule, that ſtandeſt 
upon thy watch tower, expeRting the dawning | 
of the day ; thou ſayeſt my Love, he dwells in 
Heaven, that hath Captivated my heart with che | 
glory of his Graces, before whom I off-r up my | 


\ houily oblations, with ſilent teares from rheſ- mp | 


Weeping | 


at (79) 
" Heepingeyes: bur fare he regards menot, bith*, 
heaves me here as a monument of miſery,or an ob« G 
jeR of the workds foorne : ru member poore ſoule, S 
el fie ® grafſe, and grafle you know hath no 
long continuance on the ground ; believe me thou. 
SaCtrattly ger 2 thou mayſt heate thy beloved Ng 
almoſt every day , tdllmng thee thy time is bur] 
ſhort, and thon ſhalt crelong be tranſpo' ted to e-[| 
ternity : thou mayeſt here his ſweer voice ro 
charme . thine cates , rhough thou canft not ſee 
his face to wound thy heart : thou receiveſt loves | 
Letters from him, bur yer thon cin2ſt not ſee him; | 
for this wall of ficth doth ſtand between , but ere | 
teng it fhall be taken downe , that you may enter} 
together in Communion, and talke of che time of | 
troable , that you may inhcrir ete-nall Joyes, | 
' while your eyes ſhvor equill flames. rhar you may | 
raviſh in the ſweereſt embraces, and loſe al f 
Elves in love- | 
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] 
And further by theſe my ſoune,be admonifhed: | 
| of making many beokes there i ws end, nil | 
| mach fiuady i awearineſſe of che fleſh Tet | 

ws heare the concluſuon of the whole matter + | 


| FeareGod, and keep bu Commundements, 
| forthis the whole duty of man. Eccleſ. 
| 12. veil. 12, 13. 
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8 ry, TP 
CET A rn trt - : 


La, an4% thi all ? coor, fur away 
My "HMnſe, and let's have tone before rhe day 
| | Be —_. let*s leave the Hellicoman rex | 
Lind ſacred Delphice, let our nntuned firing 


» 
- 
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| 

Be [crew'd mp higher yer, wntifl our eares -- - | 
«x connterfeit the Muſique of the ſphearer; " 

{ Then drown your ſelves no more (#116 glerrone pris | 
: given free, the prrchaſe Cannot riſe GUS ; | 


2 <—_—_—— Res - 4” — 
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(Fo) 


y I I. 


Zut does the Crowne of high immortal glory 

eArch hi viftorions browes, that keepsrhis tory 

True. Teaand his unaefiled ſonle foall ſhine 
Like Stars of the fir ft magnitude « divine, 

. eAndglorions ornaments, he ſhall weare, 

And fit inthroned above the hemiſphere 

Ina garb of pareft gold ; this # the ſame 

That Heaven Will bonour, and ku honored nant 

Skal live,and riſe up higher then the trump of fam.) 


III. 


Fools that 1 Was, becanſethe verſe was [cone 
Kead o're, [ theught 'twas eaſily done ; 
But thou O Lord, that mad'fs this little av 

Of earth ; wwſt recolleFt poore uncole tea man 

K eee thy rommunds? O Lord, Is it not more 

T ben «all tbe Woridcan dde ? am | before 

' Themall? 

Oh drown theſe wnregenerate eyes that ſhine 

T 00 cleaye, that ] may offer to thy ſyrine | 
"A fhawer of teares, for every drop of blood of thine: 


U 
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IV. 


Oh I am loft ! how ſhall peere Jafbire 

T hine «Altar , Withowt diviner fire? 

1 hoſe hallowed ſmoake may make 4 ſacred fume 

Before thy throne ; Ah kow dare I preſume 

Tocome? Thou ſhalt bave power from above : 

Ile be thy Lord, aud then ſpate be my Love ; 

Onely canfeſſe thy Snnes, and Ile adorns 
brow with branty ; teach thee bow to ſcornt. 


(morne. 


V. 


wel then my bonowred Lord, le come and trye, \ 

To tread the path of immortality : 

Oh that my waxdring eyes could ſee the way ! 

That 1 might travel toit every day © ng 

Where ence arrived, our lips ſhall ftrike up loves. 

eAlarmcs, in the bleſt hallowed Groves. | 

Doe ſoule, ſinen death, for earth tr anſſtory, 

True Lord : But foal 1 (of 1 keep thi fory) 
I Live? I'le give thee life, wrept in immortal glory. 


: F To 


1 The Porld, and make thee fairer then the faireſt 


VI. 


T 00 foons I wandred in an wnkhuowne way, 

Till 1 was almeſib loff; bad not the day © 
Star riſe, to guide my wandring Orbe, for all 
Aly power, 1 had flooy'd to the imperiall thrall 
Of /omee 1emptation which had cryed aloud 

To Heaven, and leſt me ina ſable { lond ; 

1 knew not then to whom | could repaire, * 
To have ont howre of eaſe, but now my care 
Being paft, 1'le put a period to a Well-tnndaires |; 
Ke | —jC 


The jaſt SOLILOQUIE, |! 
| Or, " 
The Antheurs Farewel, Ir! 


HE day breakes glorions in our darkened) ; 
Orbe, tis an illaſtrious morne , cteare up my 
| glimmeringeyes; Ah me! nowl ſce how much 

| I1was abuſed 2 I wondred (indeed) the way to l 
Heaven ſhould be ſo hard , and that ſuch extre-l;; 
mity ſhould lye in the path to immortality : alss, © 
I was befool'd ; it is not care can conquer a king-14 
l domme r 


83 


lincfle tha merits happinefie z nor can the price 


Hof labour purchaſe the Palace of Love.. I wonder 


not now why the skilfull Aſtronomer has beene 
miſguided by his ſtar, and why the fancies of the 
Learned Pocts have been bef2al'd : alas, can in- 
genuity merit eternity 2 no, tis love, tis love,that 
unlocks che gate of glory ! 

Poore man, where is thy power now, that with 
thy triangle heare invelopeſt the water , buildeft 
{Caſts in the aire , backeſt the windes, devoureſt 
[the carth, and ſometimes dareſt Heaven; yet 
when thou commeſt to trye thy force, a feather 
{will ſcarce wag at thy fury ? alas, though thou 
crawleſt, thou canſt not climbe , though by thy 
|feare thou mayeſt rule on earth, yet without Faith 
|thou fhalrnot Raigne io Heaven ; thongh by thy 
{policy thou mayeſt comprehend all things, yee by 
dIthy power thou canſt command nothing. 

71 Hence let your wing'd battlements grapple, 
bl goe vaile your tranſitory glory , let your dignity 


dflyc downe and dye, ler him that has the moſt ra- 


-Irity fludy humility , and be like a monument cuc 
»Jout of marble; let the Aſtrologer put no confi- 


*({dence in Aſtronomy, nor the Naturaliſt Rudy cy- 


*Iriofity ; let the learning on the Law be tarned to 
G2 the 
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| 7:3 | TL 
| dome, ner induftry winne the Crowne of glory; 
it isnot heavineſſe that workes holinefle, nor ho«. 


| 
| 
' 
| 


language of loye ; and yer let the ſweet lipt 


r Orator lay downe his Rhetorick and plead no 


more: it 18 not the language of learning , nor « 
life of labour , nor ingenuity , nor fidelity , nor 
greatneffe, nor gallantry, nor profit, nor pleaſare 
nor glory , nor honour ; it is not a garment of 
gold, nor a lofry looke, nor the charming tongue, 
nor the inchanting eye,nor tte faireſt face, nor the 
heroick heart , nor the conquering arme, that can 
win heaven ; no, theſe doe bur chaine thee to the 
werld,and hinders the ſoule from climbing up the 
Ladded to his Joy. 

I ſhould rather looke for heat in painted fire, 
then think tofinde ability in the creature : I (honld 
rather believe the winde comes but to fanne us 
with a gentle gale , when Folwr unlocks his blu- 
ftcring Gates, and rocks the world in a tempeſtu- 


ous torme ; or that the Cloudes doe but ſhade ns | 


from the flaming Chariot of the Snnne, when 
by their thundering noiſes they ſeeme to crack the 


Axelcrecs of the 'World, and by their diſmall | 


darknefle baniſh ont the day ; or that the Sca 


(when he furrows up his brow, and calls the dans | 
cing billowes up aloft ) docs weep to heare the } 


rained Mariner complaine. 


Hence Jer the rongues of prophane Papiſts be ; 
- filent, and fing no more their idle Layes, leſt while | 


they 


« WW a aid 


Yu "Sas YT WW} 28_ may 


the merit of their Savicur , and ſccking Saint Pe- 
ters Key toopen the gare, they ſtand with the foo= 
liſh Virgins knockjng at the doore. It is not pen= 
ning many bookes , it is nat praying with many 
beades, it 15 not a new ſlaine Sacrifice, nor the 
bloud of Bulls, ner the fac of Rams, nor a thouſand 
Rivers of Oyle, nor the Hypocrites humility, nox 
the worldlings beauty deckt in glory , that can 
ſave from the day of wrath 3 (Reader) Ile tell you 
why , becauſe they are nothing ; all the Conſo- 
nants in the Alphabet can ſpell nothing without a 
Vowell : ten thouſand Cyphers land for nothing 
without a Figure 2 all the Nations of the earth 
are but.as the drop of the Bucket, and the ſmall 
duſt ofthe Ballance, (not only vanuy) but lighter 


- {| then vanirie ; till God unite the ſinner ro his Song 


| and makes him ſomething, he is nothing, but then 


God the Father calls him ſomething , and by cal- 
ling him ſ6, he makes hum ſo : Bur before the po- 


| wer of the Prince, the pen of the Poet , the valour 


of the Souldier, the skill of an Orator is nothing, 


| they themſelves are nothing , the beſt of them arg 
| bur Cyphers, and though one Cypher is bigger 


| then another, yer they all ſtand for nothing. 


Much ſindy indeed is a wearinefle to the fleſh x 


7 | but to keep thy Commands , that 13 impoſlible 


for fleſh and ſpirit. (Ah Lord 1) the glory of nature 
G 3 May 


they trnſt to the memory of their Saints they loſs | 
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doe the other ; the power of carth may praQice 


the firft, bur che Prince of heaven muſt performe 


the laſt. 

Keeps thy Commands ! There is not a ſentence 
fo hard among all the learned Synods of the 
world : it firikes dead at once all the faculties of 
the ſoule ; the poore creature here does ſtand a- 
mazed | Alas, itis as hard for the poore ſoule to 
doc this as for the earth to aſcend to the ftars, and 
wander with the Spheres; and therefore like Sr. 
Pohx , the ſoule weepes ſore when he ſees there is 
none found worthy in the world. But foulere- 
tire thy ſelfe from teares, advance thy Nlumbring 


| eyes ; though thou art not worthy that dggclleſt 
on earth, yet there is a Lambe found worthy thar 


| deesinherit Heaven : nay, he is not onely worthy, 
| butwilling; hee every day approacheth the Al- 
| tars, and mingles his blood with thy ſacrifices,and 
| fivectens thy prayers with his perfumes , when 
| they aſcend: before the immortall Throne. Sin 
aer , thon haſt a Saviour who is able to doe the 
worke, if thon canſt bur finde a will. 

'Oh Love 1 how tranſcendent are thy Lawes ! 
I faine wouldpry into thy glorions precepts, yet 
| dare not, leſt I amtoo ſoone loſt, and drowne my 


=: felfe in pleafure, and never heard of ravishines ; 


| leaſt aglance of immortality do ſtrike me _— 
XY 344 2n 


F may worke the ove , bur the gifts of Grace muſt 
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and 1 ſurfet with exccfle of joy, and die. ©, =. +3 

With showersof tears Ogrowne: my wanton -.. 
eyes: thon ſay{t I am nothing,(Ah Lord) and now 
I ſceI amnothing- let my down-caft eyes'pre= 
ſent a filent ſorrow ; and let my heart reſemble 


the dusky evening aire, when the Sunne has done 


the day : oraspoore Zxx, in her eclipſed hower, 
deſcends her filyer throne , and having loſt bright 
Sel, reſignes her glory to the ſpangled traine of 
wandring ſtars , mourning for the abſence of his 
Chariot wheeles. And ſince I am nothing , hum» 
ble this heart that would too ſoone be high, and 
like the wavering Plumes,ſwell with every breath 
of praiſe. | 

' Tr 1s not reading the Bible will ſave me from 


| Hell ; net writing a Booke will fend me to Hea- 


ven : as ſome gifts of Grace cannot ſecare me, ſo 


all the gifts of nature will not have power to ſave 


me ; I may dic forall the firſt, and be damned 
notwithſtanding the laft. Then if love be betrer 
then labour , and utility goes before ingenuity « 
if che loweſt faich be. better-then the higheſt fan- 
cy, and a dram of grace be heavier then a tun of 
gold ; what need I gec round about to Heaven, 
when there is a nearer way ? no, Ihave done, 
this is the laſt of my labonrs ; now T1 will crouble. 
the world no more with a Poem from my Pcag 
the way to Heaven isby low contritien, nor high 
ſpeculations 
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tpeculation; by private prayers, notby publique 
- praiſes, and by thegrach of tear,notby the trump 
"of fame. | ap 
- * Beer, finde me our the way ; I have none to di- 


” re me now but the Counſell of a troubled, heart : 
| yer[l will cry : Shine faire ſome glittering ſtar, you 


that enlighten your darkned jonrney with your 
borrowed glory, and in your blefled Orbes, con- 
Tinully behold the day * fay gentle guides, how 
lies my journey to the immortall hill ? lead me 


"and 1 will follow yon. And O' God hide all my 


faulcs in thy love, and ſhew me how ro creepe 
throagh the ſtraite gate , upon my tender joints 


hs 


' nd bended knees in thismy yourhfull age : ſhew 


Mme my inability, that \ may admire thy Majcfty, 
and chough by others I ſhould be thought ſome- 
thing , yec to tmy felfe let me appcarenothing, 
Thar thou mayeſt be ulll in all; ; 
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